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G.  F.  R. 


Why  Delay? 


Db.  G«o.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Why  de  -  lay  to  make  your  peace  with  heav'n's  e  -  ttr  -  nal    King? 

2.  Why  de  -  lay  to    leave  the  husks    on  which  your  soul  has    fed? 

3.  Why  de  -  lay  to    ttirn  your  fieet       to  -  ward  your  Fa  -  ther's  door? 

4.  Hear  ye    not  his  plead- ing,  hear     ye    not    his  Spir  -  it's  pow'r? 
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Why     de  -  lay  the  par  -  don  that    the  pray'r  of  faith    will  bring? 

Why     re  -  fuse  the  gra  -  cioushand  that  holds  the  heav'n-ly    bread? 

Why     de  -  lay  to   en    -  ter  there  and     sor  >  row  nev  -  er  -  more? 

Broth  -  er,  why  not  give  your-self     to     him  this  ver       y     hour? 
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Why     de  -  lay,  '     y    de  -  lay?    no  bet  -  ter    time  will     come;  Ac- 
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cept    his  call     and  find    in    him    A    Rest -ing  Place,  a     home. 
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No.  8. 
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At  the  Gross. 


R.  B.  nxTMOSt* 
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1.  A  -  las!     and  did  my    Sa  -  vior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die, 

2.  Was  it      for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

3.  But  drops    of  grief  can  ne'er  re  -  pay,  The  debt  of  love   I     owe; 
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Would  he      de-vote  that    sa  • 

A  -  maz  -  ingpit  -  y,  grace 

Here  Lord,    I  give  my  -  self 
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cred  head  For  HU(!h  a  worm  as     I? 
unknown,  And  love  be  -  yond  de-gree! 
a  -  way,  'Tis    all  that     I     can^  dof 
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At    the  cross,  at     the  cross, 
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where  T       first  saw    the  light.  And  the 
Jfl—^--^ fi.±     ^     > ft — fi. 


:ii=^: 


--u^ 


:(;=t: 


-fr± 


r 


t- 


-r« F- — f 


S^- 


-HV — N— iS — iN- 


t=^=ti=t=f=t;^t 


B 


bur  -  den    of  my  heart  rolled  a-way —  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  away, 
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I   re-ceive<l  my  sight,  And  now    I    am  hap  -  py    all     the  day. 
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No,  9,        There's  a  iireat  Day  Goming. 


TnoMrsoM. 


^     4r 

1.  There's  u        great  day 

2.  There's  a       bright  day 

3.  There's  a         sad    day 
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com-ing, 
coming, 
com-ing, 
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great  day 

briglit  day 

sad  day 
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com-ing,  There's  a 
coming,  TJiere's a 
coming,  There's  a 
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great      day     com-  ing 

bright     day     com-  ing 

sad       day     com-  ing 
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by  and 
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by    and 


by,      When    tlie    saints  and  the 
by,       But      its    bri<^ht-ness  shall 
by,      When    the       sm  -  ner  shall 
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sin  -  nors  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  left.  Are  you 
on  -  ly  come  to  those  who  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
hear    his  doom, "De  -    part        I        know     ye       not,"       Are     you 


'-^- 


9=t: 


-H — 


± 


5 


Chorub. 


4-J 


read- y 
read- y 
read- y 


St-         I 
for    that    day       to     come?  i 
for    that    day       to     come?  [-  Are 
for    that    day       to     come? ) 
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you    read  -  y? 
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Are   you  read-y     for    the    Judg  -  ment  day? 


Are    you  read  -y? 


There's  A  Great  Day  Koming.    Goncinded. 
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Are     you    reiidy? 
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Are    you  read  -  y 
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For    the  Judir-inent  da}' 


No.  10. 


W.  L.  T. 


Jesus  Bids  You  Eome, 
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you  come, 

you  conic, 

3'ou  come, 

you  come, 
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sus  bids 

sus  ]»ids 

sus  bids 
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you  come, 

you  come, 

you  come, 

vou  come. 
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Ear  -  nest  -  ly  for    you     he's     call  -  in<^  Gent    -    ly  ut  thy 

Wea  -  ry      trav  -  'ler     do      not       tiir  -  ry,     Je      -  sus  will  thy 

Voic   -  es  may  not     al  -  ways    call  you,  "  Late,   too  late,"  may 

Where  'tis  love  and    joy      for    -  ev  -  er,  Where  we'll  meet  to 
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heart  he's  plead  -  ing  "Come  un    -  to     me,        Come  un    -  to  me." 

bur  -  dens    car  -  ry,    "Oh,  will  you  come ':*  "Oh,     will    you  come V 

yet      be-   fall   you,  "Why  will     ye    die?"  "Why  will     ye  die?" 

part,     no,    nev  •  er,     Sin    •  ner,  come  home,    Oh    come,  come  home. 
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No.  11.      We  Shall  Stand  Before  the  Ring. 


£.  O.  £, 
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2.  Ring 

3.  Wake 
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shiiU  stimd  be  -  fore  the  King,  With 
ye  Ixills  of  heuv  •  en  ring,  We 
my       soul       thy      trib    -  wte  bring,    Thou 
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an  -  gels  we  shall  sing,  By  and 
stand  be  -  fore  the  King,  By  and 
stand    be    fore    the  King,  By    and 


by. 
by. 
by, 
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By    and  by. 
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Walk    the  bright,  the  gold  -  en  sliore,  Prais  -  ing 
There  our     sor  -  rows  will    l)e  o'er,  There    his 
Lay    thy      tro  -  phiea  at    His  feet,      In       His 
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By     and  by, 
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Him  for-ev  -  er  more,  By  and  by, by  and  by. 

name  we  will  a-dore,By  and  by by  and  by. 

likeDe.S8  stands  complete, By  and  by by  and  by. 

By  and  by,  By    and  by. 
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We  Shall  Stai^d  Before  The  King.  eoQ«iad«i. 


Chorus. 


We  shall      stand    . 


be-fore  the    King,    ....  With  the 
We  shall  stand  be-fore  the  King, 
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An  -  gels  we    shall  sing,  Glo  - ry    glo  -  ry     to     our  King,  Halle  - 
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All  -  jah,  hal  •  le  -  lu       -        -    jah,        We  shall 

Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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Stand    ....... 

We       shall     stand 
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be   -   fore       the      King. 
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No.  12. 


G.  F.  R. 


He  Redeemed  Me. 


Themo  Cii.  IT.  CARnoLL. 
DK.GKOUUE  F.  Hoot. 
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1.  Would  you  know  wliy  Clirist,  my  Siivior,     Isniy  ('oiistiuittbcniciiiidsong? 

2.  Oil,    Uie    (lays  nn;     full      of  irliulness.Tliat  ispciul  in     his  cm -ploy! 

3.  Come,  be  -  lov  -  ed,     bow    be-fore  him,  Seek  the  pardon   of  your  King, 


19- 

Why  to  seek  his  lov-ing    fa  -  vor    Is    my  joy     the  whole  day  long? 

I     can  ban-ishcare  andsad-ness   In  that  so, ig    of  heaven -ly  joy. 
That  on  earth  you  may    u- (lore  him.  And  with  saints  in     glo  -  ry  sing. 
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lie  redeemed  me,  He  redeemed  me, 

He  redeemed  me,                      He  redeemed  me,  How  tha 
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ransomed  choir  re -peat   it    o'er;  and    o'er  He   re - 

o'er,  re-peat  it    o'er, 
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deemed  me.  He      redeemed  me, 

He    redeemed  me,  He    redeemed  me,  Glo  -  ry, 
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He  Redeem^ed  Me.    uoMti. 
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to     him    for      ev  •  er  -  more,  (for    ev  -  er  -  inure.) 
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No.  13. 


A  Sinner  Like  Me. 


C.  J.  BUTLBR. 
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vile      iis      a     sin  -  ner  could      be, 
ray  of  light  could    I         see, 

voice  sweet -ly  whispered    to        me, 


I  won-dered  if 

And  the  tho't  filled  my 
Say-  iug  Christ,  the  Re  - 
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Christ,  the  Re-deem  -  er.      Could  save     a  poor  sin-ner    like    me. 
heart    with  sad  ness,  There's  no  help  for    a     sinner    like    me. 
deem-er     has  pow  -  er  To  save     a  poor  sin-ner    like    me. 
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^ 


4  I  listened,  and  lo!  'twas  the  Savior 
That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me; 
I  cried,  I'm  the  chief  of  sinners. 
Oh,  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 
3  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus. 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me; 
My  heart  was  filled  with  his  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  nowsliining  on  me. 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling, 
I  low  he  .saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  life's  journey  is  over. 

And  I  the  dear  Savior  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  him  forever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  siniier  like  me. 


No.  14. 


Let  Hint  In. 


Rev.  J.  B.  AtchiSOV, 


E  O.  BzoiL. 
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1.  There's  a  stranger  at  the  door,  Let* 

2.  O  -  pen  now  to  him  your  heart,  Let 

3.  Hear  you  now  his  loving  voice,  Let 

4     Now  ad -mit  the  hcuven)y  Guest,  Let 

I  Let  the  Saviour  in, 


let  the  Saviour  in 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be-fore,         Let 
If  you  wait  lie  will  de-part.         Let 
Now, oh, now  make  him  your  choice.  Let 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast. 
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him  in; 

him  in; 

him  in. 

Let  him  in, 

Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Let  him  in    ere    he     is  gone.  Let  him  in,   the  Ho  -  ly  One,    Je-sus 
Let  him  in.   He    is  your  Friend.He  your  soul  will  sure  defend.  He  will 
He  is  stand-ing  at    the  door,  Joy  to  yo\i  he    will  re-store,  And  his 
He  will  speak  your  sins  forgiv'n,And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven,  He  will 
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Christ 

the  Father's  Son, 

Let 

him    in. 

keep 

you    to  the  end. 

Let 

him    in. 

name 

you  will  a-dore. 

Let 

him    in. 

take 

you  home  to  heaven, 
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Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in 

him 

in. 

let  the  Saviour  in. 
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No.  15. 


G.  II.  R. 


Oil,  Hear  the  Savior's  Voice. 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  Sarr],  P.  Jones. 


Gko.  II.  Rtdbr. 
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1.  Broth  -  er!  hear    the 

2.  Broth  -  er!  see      the 

3.  Broth  -  er!  ha-st  -  en 

4.  Broth  -  er!  hast  -  en 

4—0- 


Sav  -  ior  call  -  ini?,    See       tlu;  sweat-drops 

Sav  -  ior  standing,  Mild  com-pas  -  sion 

thy     re  -  pent  -  int;,    He         Is    read  •  y 

his      re  -  joic  -  ing,    An   -  gels  wait    to 
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on  his    brow;  Broth  -  er! 

in  his    eye,     Lov  -  ing 

to  for  -  give;  Broth  -  er! 

bless  you    now;  They    are 


.see     the  tear  -  drops  fall 

ly       Ins  arms      ex    -  tend 

ha.st  -  en  thy        re    -  lent 

list  -  'ning  for       the  vole 
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ing, 
ing, 
ing 


Hark  -  en!  he      is  call  -  ing 

Broth  -  er!  say    why  will      you 

While  he    gen  -  tly  bids    thee 

Of    your  earn  -  est,  sol  -  emn 


now. 
die? 
live, 
vow. 


Oh,    hear      the     Saviour's 
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voice,   (oh,     hear,)    In 
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ac  -  cents      sweet  and      clear,    (oh,   hear,) 
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He  bids  your  heart reioice,(reioice,)You  need   no     longer    fear. 
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No.  16. 

J.  E.  11. 


At  The  Well-side. 


J.  E.  HAtL. 
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1.  At      the    well -side     worn  uiul  wea  -  ry,     Sat     the      Sav     ior; 

2.  8o      to      those  wlio     tread  life's  path-way,  O'er     its      drear  and 

3.  Sin  -  fill     one.wouldst  know  for- give- ness?  Of      thy      .sin    wouldst 


thus        one     day,      To        the  wo  •  man,    who    came  hith  -    er, 

des    -     ert     lands,     Thirst- ing  for     some     cool  -  ing     foun  -  tain, 

cleans  -  ed        he?       Hear     the  bless  -  ed       Je    -   sns      say   -  ing, 
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Chorus. 


In      sweet 
Now      re    - 
"Come    and 
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ac  -  cents  hear  him  say.  "Who  -  so  e'er  this 
ceive  at  Je  -  sus'  hands.  "Who  -  so  -  e'er  this 
drink,  O      come    to       me."     "Who  -    so  -  e'er     this 
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wa  •    ter  drink- eth,  Shall  not  thirst,  shall   not  thirst;  Whoso  -  e'er  this 
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wa   -   ter    drink  -  eth.  Shall     not,     shall  not  thirst       a  •  gain. 
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No.  17,    Not  Far,  Not  Far  Frori)  the  Kingdom. 


Words  arr. 
Mixirrato, 


InA  D.  Sankst. 
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1.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  Yet    In      the  shad-ow    of    sin, 
3.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kiuj^dom.WlK'rc  voices  wliis-pcr  and  wait; 

3.  A-way  in  tliedarkand  thedan-^er,  Far    out  in  tlie  night  and  the  cold; 

4.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  'Tis  on  -  ly      a     lit  -  tie   space; 
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How  ma- ny  arc  coming  andgo-ing! — How  few  there  arc  entering    in! 
Too  tiin  -  id   to  en  -  ter   inl)nhl-ly,    So    lin  -  ger  still  outside  the  gate. 
There  Jc-sus  is  waiting  to  lead  you  So   ten  -  der-ly     In -to  the   fold. 
But    oh,youmaystillbefor-ev  -  er  Shut  out  from  yon  heavenly    place 
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How  few  there  are  entcr-ing     in.    How  few  there  are  en-ter-ing      in! 
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How  ma-ny  are  coming  and  going, — How  few  there  are  en-ter-ing  In! 
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No.  18. 


Happy  Rest. 


Prancih  a.  Simkiks. 


B.  O.  EXCBLL. 


1.  When  this  enrth  -  ly  life    shall  end,  And    our  spir  -  its  they    as-cend, 

2.  When  our  da3's    of  toil     arc  past,  And    the  cv  -  'ning  comcfi  at     last, 

3.  Then.when  breaks  the  glorious  morn,  And    our  spir  ■  its,   new  -  ly   born, 
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To     the  bright    e  -  ter  -  nal  man-sions    of      the    blest,  Sweet  to 

If      our  hearts  have  tru  -  ly    honored     his     be  -  best,  We    shall 

By     the    night  of    grief  and  sin      no  more  op  -  prest,  On     tliat 
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know     our   cares     are     o'er,     And  the     life      that  lies     be  •  fore 

safe  -    ly     cross     the     tide.    And  the  gates     will    o  -  pen  wide, 

hap  -    py,    gold  -  en    shore,    We  shall  dwell     for  -  ev  -  er  more, 
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Will     be     nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing,  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    rest,  (sweet  rest.) 

And  we'll   en  -  ter     in    -  to    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py    rest,   (sweet  rest.) 

In     our  home  of     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hap  -  py    rest,  (sweet  rest.) 
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Chorus. 


Happy  Rest.    Gonciudcd. 
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Oh    the    hcav'a  -  \y     rest   a  -   bovo, 

C'l    the  heuv'nly    rest      u  •  bovo         Oh    the  heav'n  -ly    rest    a  -  hove 
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world        of      peace      and     love, 
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love        ....  On    that        hap        ....    py, 

world      of  peace     and  love,    On    that      hap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore, 
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sor         •  -  -         row    nev  -  er    -     more        .... 

sor  •  row  nev  -  er  -more,        We         shall    sor  -  row  nev  -  er-  more. 


ig=j± 


^ 


1/   e  u  ^ 


^^^^mi 


No.  19. 


Goine  to  Jesus,  Now. 


II.  \v.  Onderdomk. 


Geo.  H.  Rn>n. 


m^^^^mM 


1.  The  spir  -  it      In        our      heurts  Is  whisp'r-ing, "sinner,  come;"  The 

2.  Let  him  that    hear  -  eth      say     To    all      a  -  bout  him, "come;"  Let 

3.  Yea,wJi{) -so  -  ev   -    er        will,    O,     let     him  free  -  ly    rome;  And 
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l)ri(le,the<:hiirc'h  of  Christ, proclaims  To  all       his  children,  "come;" 
him  that  thirsts  for  right  eons- ness.    To  Christ, the    fountain,  come! 
free  -  ly  drink  the  stream  of    life,    'Tis  Je   -   sus    bids  him    come. 
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Come      to 
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No.  20. 


Thy  Daughter  is  Free. 


A.  J.  M. 


A.  .1.  Maxiiam. 


1.  She   came      un  -  to      Je  ■ 

2.  Her     cry     was    un  -  heed 

3.  'Tis    time    Lord  and    Mas 

4.  Then  Je    -    sus  spake  to 
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sus,   her  heart  filled  with  grief,   She 

ed,     in     vain  did    she     pray,   Un  - 

ter.    yet.     O  hear  my  prayer.    I 

her,    in    tones  all     di   -   vine.  "Be 
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to  him,  "Mas  -  ter,   O 

grant 
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re  -  lief, 
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til 

his  dis    -  ci    -    pies  said,  ' 

'send 
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a  -  way," 

Then 

ask 

but  for  crumbs  from  thy 
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to    share, 

Thou 
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as  thou    wilt      and    no 

long  - 

er 

re  -  pine, 

So 
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daugh  -  ter     is     sick,     she    is  sore  -  ly     oppressed, 

Je    ■    sus    re   -   buk  -  ing  -  ly  said,     "not  to      thee, 

sure  -   I3'    wilt    not     send  me  emp 

great      is    thy    faith,     be     it  now 
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un  -  to    thee. 
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tion,    and       heal       her       to 

est,     thy     daugh  -  ter      is 
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tion,   and       heal       her     dis  -  tress." 
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free." 
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No.  21. 

Rev.  C.  W.  Ray. 


Loyal  to  Jesus. 


Chas.  Edw.  Prior. 
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1.  Loy  -  al       to  Je  ■  sus,     our  Sav  -  ior    and  King,  Loy  -  al  and 

2.  Faith -ful       to  Je  -  sus,      his  cause      to    main-tuin.  Faith- ful  and 

3.  Trust-  ing      in  Je  -  sus,    Tho'  fee  -    ble    and  frail,  Trust-ing  his 
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trust -ful,     his  prais  -  es 

sor  -  vice      a  crown     to 

prom  -  ise,    we  nev    -   er 
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we  sing;     Loy  -     al      and  grate-ful,   our 
ob-tain;    Faitli  -ful    and  "ho  -  ly,       a 
can  fail;     Trust-ing     his     fa  -  vor,  we'll 
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Anna 
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trib  -  ute  we  bring,  To  him  whom  the  an  -  gel's  a  -  dore. 
kingdom  Ave  gain,  When  toils  and  temp-ta  -  tion  are  o'er, 
sure  -  ly      pre  -  vail,         If     we       shall    his    nier  -  cy    im-  plore. 
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Chokus. 
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Loyal  to  Jesus.    Eluded. 
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nev  -  er     shall  fall,      We'll  stand      for     the     richt  ev  -  er  -  morel 
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No.  22. 


i  Gome  to  Tbee. 


Anna  Marlih. 


K  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  Tbou  art  my  strength  and  shield,  My  ref-uge  and  my    grace;  When 

2.  A  home  for  wea  -  r^    souls,     A    rock  my  trust   to     stay,      ^ly 

3.  My  sins  how  man  -    i   -fold,   Yet  thou  canst  cleanse  them  all;      Oh, 
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earth  •  ly  help  -  ers  flee,  Thou  art  my  hid  -  ing 
shep-  herd  and  my  guide.  Who  on  -  ly  knows  the 
lead    me       to     thy     home,      And  keep     me,    lest  ■  I 
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fall. 
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I  come,(to  thee,)  I  come, (to  thec,)Iu  sor-row  and  in  my    dis-tress, 
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I    come,  (to  thee,)  I  come  (to  thee,)To  thee  for    ho  -  li  -  ness, 
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No.  23. 


Wonderful  Story. 


Rev.  a.  r.  C:oRB 


1.  I  have  heard     a    most  won  •  der  -  f  ul     sto  -  ry! 

2.  I  have  heard     a    most  won  -  der  -  ful     sto  •  ry! 

3.  1  have  heard     a    most  won  -  der  -  ful     sto  -  ry! 
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Shej)herd,      .so      faith -ful     and  bold,       That  he  sought,  thro' the 

Broth-er,      so       lov  -  ing     and  brave,     That   to      res  -  cue  and 

Sa  •  viar,     so       pa  -  tient    and  true,        That  he    calls     in    the 
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dark  night  of  suf  -  f'ring,  For  the  lost  one  a -way  from  the  fold! 
save  the  poor  sin  -  ner,  His  own  life  blood  he  willing  -  ly  gave! 
high-ways  and  hedg-  es.         Without  ceasing,  forwand'rers  like  you, 
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Have  you  heard 
Have  you  heard 
Have  you  heard 
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of    that  Shepherd,     so  faith  -  ful  and  bold.    Who 

of    this  Broth  -  er,    so  lov  -  ing  and  brave,  Who 

of    this  Sa  -  vior,  so  pa  -  tient  and  true,    Who 
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nought  for  the  lost  one  a  -  way  from  the  fold?  Who 
gave  his  own  life  -  blood  poor  sin  -  ners  to  save?  Who 
calls     with  -  out       ceas  -  ing        for    wand'-rers    like  you?  Who 
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Wonderful  Story,    concluded. 
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sought    for    the     lost      one  a  -  way     from       the       fold? 

gave      his  own    life  -  hlood,    poor   sin  -  ners         to        save? 
calls,    with -out    ceas  -  ing,        for     wan  -  d'rers     like      you? 
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No.  24. 


Slow  and  with  feeling. 


Only. 


J.    M.    DUNOAN. 
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the    Mas    -     ter,     Lov  -  ing  -  ly, 
re  -  mon  -  strance.  Sor   -  row  -  ful, 
the     sin      -      nor,     Bit    -    ter  -   ly 
de  -  vo      -      lion,   Will  -  ing  -  ly, 
the    chil     -     dren,  Pleas  -  ant  -  ly, 
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ly  said;        On    -      ly        a  word!  Yet     the 

and  deep;        On    -      ly        a  look!  Yet    the 

and  wild;  "Help,    Lord!     I  die!"  Rose    in 

ly  done;  "Sure    -    ly     'twas  naught,"  (So     the 

ly  given;      Still      seed    was  sown,        In     that 
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Mas    -    ter      heard;       ^d  some      faint  •   ing    hearts  were    fed. 

strong    man    shook;       And    he        went        a    ■    lone  to      weep, 

ag      -      o    -     ny;  And    the       Sa    -    vior     saved  his     child, 

proud   world  thought;)    But    yet       souls      for     Christ  were    won. 

hour        a    -    lone,      Which  would  bring    forth    fruit  for    heaven. 
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No.  25.  I've  Washed  My  Robes. 


E.  O.  E. 


E.  O.   EXCBLL. 


1.  Mv  robes  were  once  all  stain'd  with  sin, I  knew  not  how  to  make  them  clean: 


My  robes  were  once  all  stain'd  with  sin, I  knew  not  how  to  make  them  clean; 

2.  That  promi.'e,  "who-so-  ev  -  c-  will,"  In-chid-ed  me, — includes  me  still; 

3.  I      do  not  doubt, nor    do    i  say,  "I  hope  the  stains  are  wash'd  a- way," 

4.  Oh,  who  will  come  and  wash  to-day,  'Till  all  their  stains  are  wash'd  away; 
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Un-til  a  voice  said, sweet  and  low,  '  'Go  wash ,  I'll  make  them  white  as  snow. " 

I  came  and  ev  -  er  since,  Iknow,IIis  blood  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 

For    in    his  Word   I  read    it  so;    His  blood  it  cleanseth  white  as  snow. 

Un  -  til  by  faith  they  see  and  know  Their  robes  are  wash'd  as  white  as  snow. 
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I've  wash'd  my  robes in  Jesus'  blood,  ....   And  he  has 
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#— ^— ^— • , (»_#_^_^- 


S: 


13 I i_ — 1 

1    fi    y    ^    ^— q— j^- 


-v-v — i^— V- 


-•-•- 


fe=:l 


fazi^ 


-^-Nr 


-P-# 


I 


i 


■        1 


m 


y   U    \/    y^ 


s^ 


-^-l!^-^- 


l 


-f--^ 


^J 


^=r 


J 


u  ^ 


b'^Tr"^ 


te 


made  .  .  .     them  white  as  snow:  .    I've  wash'd  my  robes' .  .   in  Je-sus' 
And  he  has  made  them  white  as  snow.        I've  wash'd  mj-  robes 
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in  Jesus'  blood,  And  he  has  made  them  white  as  snow,white  as  snow, 


them  white  as  snow. 
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I'm  Nearer  My  Home. 


H.  A.  Lewis. 
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1.  One    sweet  -  ly,  solemn     thought,  Conies  to  me  o'er  and    o'er,         I'm 

2.  I'm    nearer  my  Father's  house,     Whereheav'nly  mansions  he;  I'm 

3.  I'm     nearer  the  hound  of  life,        Wherewelay  ourhiirdensdown;     I'm 
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near-er    my  home  to  -  day         Than    ever   I've   been  be   -   fore, 
near-er    the  great  white  throne,     "i      Nearer  the    Jas-per      sea. 
near-er    the  time  to      leave        The    cross   and  wear  the     crown. 
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I  m    near  -  er        my    home,         my     heav  -  en   -   ly    home,     I'm 
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Repeat  Chorus  last  time  pp. 
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No.  27 
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Knocking,  KDocking. 


B.  O.  Bxcnt. 
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Knock-  ing  (knocking,)  knock-  ing  (knocking)  witli  picrc  -  ed  bands, 

Knock- ing  (knocking,)  knock- ing  (knocking)     I  see    him  there, 

Knock-  ing  (knocking,)  knock-  ing  (knocking)     I  hear  him  say. 

Knock- ing  (knocking,)  knock- ing  (knocking)  The  an  -gels  w-^it 
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"Wait  -  ing,  (waiting,)  wait  -  ing,  (waiting)  llie 

Plead  -  ing,  (pleading,)  plead-ing, (pleading)  with 

"My   ('hild,(niy  child.)  my  cliild,  (my  child)  be 

The   news,(the  news,)  the  news,  (the  news)  to 
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Sa  -  vior  stands;    I 

pa  -  tient    care,  He 

saved     to  -  day!"  Oh 
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pray  you,  haste  and  let 
waits   for  thee,  thy  soul 
do     not,  do    not  wait 
ransomed  souls  for-,  ev  - 
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him    in.  He  waits  to  bear  thy  load    of  sin,    I 
to  .save;His  blood  for  thee   he  free  -  ly  gave;He 
so  long.Givehim  thy  heart  ere  he     is  gone, Oh 
er  sing.The  glo  -  ries  of  our  hea-venly  King,  Where 
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pray  yon,  haste  and  let    him     in.  He  waits    to    bear  thy  load  of    sin. 
waits  for  thee,  thy  soul     co  save.  His  blood  for  thee  He   free  -  ly  gave, 
do  not,    do    not  wait    so  long.  Give  him  thy  heart  ere    he     is  gone, 
ransomed  souls  for-  ev  -  er  sing.  The  glo  -  ries    of  our  hea-venly  King 
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No.  28.        The  Blood  is  All  My  Plea. 


Rev.  F.  C.  Baki!R. 


E.  F.  MiM.Kn. 
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1.  I  knew  that  God    in  his  Word  bad  spoken, The  pow'r  of  sin       can 

2.  M  U.St  I      go    on     in  sin      and  sorrow,  To-day  in  sun  -shine, 

3.  With  anguish  wrung,  I       cried,  My  Lord,    Is  tliere  not  pow'r     in 

4.  Oh,  yes,  my   love    will     take    you   in,      Tlie  blood  will  cleanse  you 

5.  And  there  I  stand   this       ver  -  y    hour.  Kept  by    Al-might  -  y 
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all        be      broken,  The  h<.'art  held    cap  -  tive     yet      be        free, 
clouds     lo-mor-row?        First  I'm     sin  -  ning,  then    re  -  pent-iiig, 

Je    -    sus'    blood      To    make     in      me       a       per  -  feet      cure? 
from       all     sin.        Will  wash      a   -  way  your  guilt  -  y        stains, 
keep-    ing    pow'r  Temp  -  ta  -  tions  come,   the  hUxKl's  my      plea, 
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Chorus. 


Lord,     is  this  bless  -  ing    not     for      me?      The  lilood.  tlie  blood  is 
Now,     I'm       stub-born,  then    re-    lenting  The  ])lo()(l,  etc. 
To  cleanse  my  heart  and  keep      it        pure?    The  lilood.  etc. 
And  cleanse,  till   not    one  spot      re  -   mauis,  The  iilood,  etc. 
The   precious  blood  now  cleans- es        nic.       The  blood.  ct(! 


jah!  it  cleans -eth    me;      Tht 


blood,  the  blood    is     all     my  plea,  Hal   -   Ic  -  In  jali!  it  clcaiiscth  nic 
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Hear,  0  Brothers,  Hearl 


Partly  coinpoaeJ  by 


1.  Hear,    O  broth -ers,  hoar! you  nev-  cr    liave  con-reived  how  hap- py 

2.  Hear,    ()  broth  -  ers,  hear!  you  know  you've  never  found     A  plejusure 

3.  Hear,    O  broth  -  ers,  hear,!  no  long- cr,    then,   de  -  hiy;    The  moments 
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you  would  be,    yes,  how  hap- py    you  would  be.      If     from  ev'  -  ry 
that      is    pure,  not    a    pleas-ure  that       is  pure,  On   -  ly  when  you've 
quick  -  ly    tly;     yes,  the  momciLs  quick  -  ly    tly;    If       you  do      not 
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sin  -  ful  tho't    and  word  and  deed.    The  bles-  sed    Sav  -  ior's  love    had 
held  the  prom  -  ise    of      the  Lord,   The  promise      of      his  word,   so 
own  and  love    him  here    be  -  low,    You  know  he  can  -  not  own    you, 
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set    you  free; 
strong  and  sure; 
by'  and  by; 
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Turn  you, turn  you  to    his    ho  -  ly  word  a-  gain. 
Try,  then,  try    to  love  him, Proph-et, Priest  and  King. 
Stiil    the  heav'nly  voice  is    sounding  once  a-  gain 
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Ten  -  (der  -  ly,    how    ten-  der  -  ly  he's]call-  iug,while  you  roam; 
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Hear  0  Brothers.  Hearl    ^oho\m. 
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Give,   oh, give  yourself    and   all    you  have,  to  him:     "Wea-ry  ones, and 
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hcav  -  y       la  -  den,    come,"      For   oh,       this  word    is  true!  you 
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hap-py  you  would  be,        If      you  on  -  ly  now  would  on  the  Lord  be- 
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No.  30. 


Whatsoever  Ye  Do, 


I.II.I.A    M.  Ai.EZANDRR. 
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Whatsoever  Ye  Do.    zow\m. 
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seek  -  ing  for  help, 
pow  -  er,       a      soul, 


And  wound-ed  a  faith  -  ful  heart. 
And  hur  -  ried  it  on  to  de  -  spair. 
For  whom  Christ,  the       Lord,    had    died. 
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What  -  so  -  ev  -  er    ye      do,      Do     all     to    the    glo-ry    of    God. 
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No.  31. 


flinging  and  Resting. 


Rev.  L.  B.  Carpentkr. 


Harrt  Sanders. 
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ref  -    uge     from      de  -  spair;    Found     re  -  lief      from  guilt 
fears      no       long-  -    er      feel,       Faith,    and   hope,    and    love 
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life,      my     light;       Sin,      and    death,  and     hell 
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sin  -  ning,  While  I  liu  -  gered,  clinging  there;  Still  life's 
strong  -  er,  Je  -  sus'  blood  doth  ful  •  ly  heal.  Now  my 
-  feat   -    ed,      Can      not    now      my    soul    af  -    fright.     Heav  -  en 
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waves    and  storms     as  -  sailed    me,    Doubts  and    fears    my  mind  dis- 

song       is       not— "I'm  cling  -  ing," — That      to      me  would  now    be 

seems      in      bless  -  ed    near  -  ness,      And  earth's  treas  -  ures  are      as 
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dross,      While,  'mid    light     of     cloud  -  less    clear  -  ness,       I         am 
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No.  32.  Sowiiig  and  Reaping. 


Rev.  C.  H.  Hall. 


J.  M.  DrrNOAK. 
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1.  Must      I       al  -    ways  toil       and  la  -  bor?      Must  my  work    be 

2.  Sliall     the     bar  -  vest   all        be  gatb-ered,      And  no  sheaves  be- 

3.  He      will     guard  each  truth    I've  spok-en,       Some  shall  fall       on 
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tin    -    ue    sow  -  ing?      Will      the      reap  -  ing     nev    -  er     come? 
soon      the    reap  -  ing,      Then     my     heart  will    strong -er       be; 
pa    -    tient  wait  -  ing.      Bear      at        last     my     gath  -  ered  sheaves; 
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can't  I  aid  man's  up  -  ward  grow- ing?  Have  I  noth  -  ing 
Then  no  long  -  er  I'll  be  weep  •  ing  O'er  my  in  -  suf- 
And,     es  -  caped  from    sin     and  hat  -  ing,       En  -    ter    where  none 
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ev    -   er  done? 
fi    -  cien  -  cy. 
ev    -   er  grieves. 
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We    should    sow      in      life's     brief  morn  -  ing. 
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life         is      fleet  -  ing,     Reaping     bye    and    bye, (bye  and  bye) 

AV:^     .^      .      J      t:   ^     ^      J    i  i    J. 


* 


£ 


^ 


^2- 


-tfi- 


t: 


t 


P^ 


No.  33. 


W.  A.  O. 
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Oh  I  Be  Ready. 


W.   A.  OODEN. 
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1.  Are    you    read  -  y  for       the  Bride-groom's       com  -  ing? 


2.  Are    you    read  -  y  for 

3.  Are    you    read  -  y  for 


the    Bride-groom's 
the    Bride-groom's 
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Are 

you  read  -  y        now 

the  feast 

to 

share? 

Is 

your 

Has 

the    sum  -mons  reached 
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ear? 
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Are 

you    go  -  ing       forth 

to    meet 

him, 

say? 
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lamp    all  trimmed  and  bright,  Send  -  ing  forth      a       ra  -  diant  light? 

watch-ing       all        the  day,      For    the  Bridegroom  on      his    way? 

com  -  ing,    broth  -  er,  see,      He      is  call  -  ing     now    for   thee; 
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Do         you         still     the        wed  ■    ding       gar   -    ment  wear? 

Are        you         wait  ■  ing         till  the       Lord     draws  near? 

Oh!  be  read  -   y,  for         he        comes      this  way. 
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Oh  I  Be  Ready.    GoneiudQd. 
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P 


Oh! 


w^^- 


4- 


^m 


he       read  -  y    when, 
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the      Bride  -  groom      comes, 
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read  -  y,         when         the     Bride  -  groom      comes, 
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Wheth  -  er  it        be       eve  -  ning,      Or    wheth  -  er       it        be 
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morn  -  ing.     Oh!       be      ready,      when       the  Bride  -  groom    comes! 
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Ro.  34. 


Gome  and  be  Saved. 


Arr.  from  Fuancbs  R,  IIaTkuoal. 
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Melody  by  E.  A.  HomiAN,  liar,  by  E.  O.  E. 
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1.  Will  you  not  come  to  him  for   life?  Why  will     ye     die,      O 

2.  Will  you  not  come  to  him  for  pedcef  Peace  thro'  his  cross  a  - 
Will  you  not  come  to  him  for  rent?  All  that  are  wea  •  ry, 
Will  you  not  come  to  him  for  joj/?  Will  you  not  come  for 
Will  you  not  come  to  him  for   all?    Will  you    not  "taste  and 
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come? 

this? 

see?" 
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He  gave 
He  shed 
The  rest 
He  gives 
He  waits 


his    life   for  you    and 
his    precious  blood  for 


me!      O  soul,  why  will    you  die? 
you;      O  make    his  peace  your  own! 
he  gives   is  deep    and    true;  Rest   in      his    love,  your  home 
joy    so  sweet  and    true;     O    taste    his    per  -  feet  bliss! 
to     you,   And  calls,  "come  un  -  to     me!" 
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Come   and    be    saved     to  -  day.  Come  and  be  saved      to- 

Come  and  be  saved    to  -  day,  Come  and  be 
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day,  Come  and  be  saved 

saved  today,  Come  and  be  saved  from  all  your  sins   to  -  day 


from  all  your  sins   to  -  day. 
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"Uqlo  us  a  Child  is  Born." 


IIaiirt  Sandbbs. 


1.  Un  -to     us      a  Child  is      bom,        Un-to     us      a       Son     isgiv'n; 

2.  Oh,  that    by      a  wor  -  thy    son^       We  might  ech  -  o     back   tho  strain,, 

3.  Great  lie-deem-er,  thou    liast  died;  Thou  liaHt  wrought  the  work  sublime; 

4.  Won-  der-fuL  thy  name  we      call.       Counsel-  lor,    to     thee    we  bow: 
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Child-the  mark  of       hu  -  man  seorn; 
Erst  that  greet-ed,     loud    and  l<»ng. 
And   the  words  have  ech  -  oed  wide 
Might  -  y  God,  the    Lord   of     all. 
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Son-the  heir   of  earth  aiul  lioav'n; 

Beth -le-hem'sas  -  ton-ished  plain! 

To    the    farthest  bouiuls  of  time — 

Fa  -  ther  Eo  -  er  -  last  -  m^-thou, 
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of  God,    a        hu-man 
Might  the  man-ger     cra-dled 
"it      is  finished!  "-liu-ished 
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child ; 
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God  with    us,  his     wondrous  mime; 
With  the  shepherd  watch  be-hold. 
Is    thy  great  Re-demp-tion  plan; 


Prince  oy/*<?aee .--thy  steadfast  throne    Strongin  judgment  stands  for  aye: 


Wr. 


t: 


r 


1— r 


# — #- 


■<9- 

I — 


m 


m 


-  -4 

Ho  -  ly,  harmless,     un  -  de -filed;  Yet    ordained  to   death  and  shame 

And  with  star-led      sa  -  ges  bring  Frankincense,  and  myrrh,  and  gold  I 

And    we  bless  thee    in      our  song.  Lord    of     an -gels,  Son    of   man! 

Ev  - 'ry  land  thy  might  shall  own.  All  thy  scep-tre    shall    o  -  bey. 
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No.  36. 


Waiting  by  the  River 


Miss  M.  P.  GniPPiN.  • 


E.   O.   EXCELL. 
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We    are  wait -ing    by    the  riv-er,   We  are  watching    on    the  shore, 
Tho' the  mists  hang  o  er  the  riv-er,   And    its  billows  loud- ly    roar, 
And  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  cit  -  y,  We  have  caught  such  radiant  gleams 
He  has  called  for  many  a  loved  one,  We  have  seen  them  leave  our  side; 
5.  When  we've  passed  the  vale  of  shadows,  With  its  dark  and  chill-  ing  tide, 
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On  -  ly  wait -ing    for     the  boatman,  Soon  he'll  come  to  bear     us  o'er. 
Yet  we  hear  the  song    of    an  -  gels, Waft-  ed  from  the  oth  -  er  shore. 
Of  its  towers,  like  dazzling  sunlight,  With  its  sweet  and  peace-ful  streams. 
With  our  Sa  -  viour  weshall  meet  them.  When  we  too  have  f^rossed  the  tide. 
In  that  bright  and  glo  -  rious  cit  -  y,   We  shall  ev  -  er  mo'**^     a  -  bide. 
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Wait 
Wait  -  ing, 

wait 

ing,watch       -        ing,  ' 
■  ing,  watching, watching, 
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wait        -        mg,  watch 
waiting,  waiting,  watch-ing, 
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We    are  watching  on  the      shore     .     .     .    Wait     -     ing,  watch    -    ing, 
We  are  wateliing,  we  are  watching  on  the  shore,  ^Vaiting,waiting,watching,watc^uhg, 
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wait    -    ing,  watch    -     ing  For 
waiting,  waiting,  watching,  wateliing. 
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the  boatman  who  will  bear  us     o'er. 
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No.  37. 

W.  A. 


Are  You  Willing? 


o. 


W.  A.   OODEN. 
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fail,    Are  you 
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Cm  -  ci  •  fled      a  -  fresh    for 
Thiit     his    mer  -  cy      too,   shall 
When    the  saints  are      gathered  home;  Are  you      willing    that      the 
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gain,     The  Lamb  for     sin   -  ners  slain? 
voice,    And  make   the  Avorld  your  choice? 
thee,   "  l)e  -  part,    de  -  part   from     meV" 
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Chorus. 


With    thy    soul     the     8pir-it    striv-eth.  Grieve  him     not       a  •  way. 
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No.SS.    Will  You  be  Waslied  in  tite  Blood? 


Kev.i  5. 


K.  ().  Kxcm.h. 


1.  List,  the  Spir  -  it    culls     to  thee.Will  you  bewjislu'din 

2.  Sin -ner,  now  this  Ijlcs.s-inijfcliiim.  Will  you  be  waslieil  in 
8.  He  r.im  wash  you  white  iis  snow,  Will  you  he  washed  in 
4.  Christ  (lid  drink  that  cup    for  all,  Will  you  be  washed  in 


tlie  !)l()od? 
the  blood? 
the  blood? 
the  blood? 


Je  -  sus  died 

Thro'  the  dear 

And    the    wit 

Don't    r(!  -  ject 


WEB^zSEEt 


to  make  you  free,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the 

Ke-deem-er's  name, Will  you  bcAvashedin   the 

ness  you  may  know.  Will  you  be  washed  in   the 

the  Spir -it's  call.  Will  you  be  washed  in  the 
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blood? 
blood? 
blood? 
blood? 
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Par-  don    free  -  ly       ^iv-en,  Cleans-ing  3'ou     for    heav  -  en. 

Claim  liim    as      your     Sa  -  viour.  lie      can  save    for  -  ev   -    er. 

You  can    know  this     hour  Of       his     dy  -  ing    pow  -    er. 

Grace  is     all         a  -  boimd-ing,  Joy    thro' heav'n  re  -  sound  -  ing. 
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No.  39.         JesQS  is  Waiting  to  Save. 


E.  O.  E. 


E.  O.  EzcSLL. 


1.  Why    do  yoii  lin  •  gcr  in  darkness  so  lon^?  Jo  -  sus  ia  wait-ins;  to 

2.  Leave  the  broad  roud  and  the  narrow  way  chooKe, Jesus  is  waitinir  to  save; 

3.  Time  will  not  linger;  how  soon  we  nnistgol  .le-  sus  is  wait-ing  to    save; 

4.  Je   -  sus    is  calling,  Oh, coinfMin- to   me!  .I('-.sus  is  wait-inir  to    save; 

5.  While  we  are  praying,  oh,  stay  not  a  -  way,.Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing  to    save; 

save  you  now; 
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Have  you  not  friends  in  the  lieavenly  throng?  Jesus  iswait-ing  to 


Angels  are  longing  to  tell  the  glad  news,  Je-sus  is  vyait-ing 
Why  turn  a-way,  and  to  Je-  sus  say,  No?  Jesus  iswait-ing 


save; 


to  save; 

,,  ..J ,^j, „v.   „.,„  ^,.j ,  .,„.  „.  —  .^ ing  to  save; 

Par  -  don  is  purchased,  salvation    is    free,  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to  save; 
Come  to  him  now,  not    a  moment  de  -  lay,  Je-sus  is  waiting  to  save; 

save  you  now 
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Come  to  him  now,  come  to  him  now,  Je  -  sus  is    wait-ing  to    save; 

save  you  now; 
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Come  to  him  now,  come  to  him  now,  Je  -  sus  is   waiting  to      save. 

save  you  now. 
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No,  40.       In  tl?e  Hollow  of  His  Hand. 


J.  M.  DCNOAH. 
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1.  When    tossed       up     -     on         the        bil    -    lows, 

2.  Though      ra    -    ging     winds     may     drive     me, 
8.  When         by        the       swell  ■    iug        Jor  -    dan. 
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far     from     friend -ly         land,       I   will     look       to  him  who 

wreck     up    -  on         the      strand,      I    will    cling       to  him  who 

feet       in       sink  -   ing      sand,        I    will     cry        to  him  who 
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holds  me, 
holds  me, 
holds      me. 
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the  hoi  -  low  of 
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the  hoi  -    low         of 


his  hand,  Though 
his  hand.  Though 
his      hand,        Ah, 
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ray  -  less    be     my    path  -  way, 
dead-ened  sails  hang    o'<!r      me, 
there    is  bliss     in    walk  -  ing, 


By  night    the     heav- ens  spanned, 
By  hast  -  'ning  winds   unfanned, 
E  en  tho'     a        des  -  ert  land. 
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will     tnist       in       him     who    holds     me, 

will     wait        on      him     who    holds     me, 

know   -  iug      that      he      holds    me, 
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In     the    hollow,  (In    the  hollow.) 
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of     his  hand, 
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(of      his  hand)  In    the  hoi -low,  (In 
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the  hoi  -  low) 
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his  hand,)  I       will  trust       in 
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holds    me, 
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No.  41.        I'm  Goniiijg  Back  To-night. 


"Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out," 


Emma  Pitt. 
Duet. 


H.  A.  Levis. 


1.  I'm  coming  l)ack  to    Jo  -  sus.      Guilty  and  full  of  sin,  I've 

2.  I'm  coming  back  to    Je  -sus,      Back  to  the  arms  of  lovo,  I'll 

3.  I'm  coming  back  to    Je  -  sus,      Leavingall  else  l)e- hind,       Fare- 
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wan-der'd    so    far  from  his  mer-cy,   Still  be     will  take  me    in. 
come,  and  all  brok  -  en  with  sor  -  row.  His    sweet  forgiveness  prove, 
-well    to    the  sins  that  be -guile  me,  Now  I    shall  par -don   find. 
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I'm  com-ing  back  •(>     Jo   -  sus,  Back  to    the  truth  and    right,       I 
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know  it    will  cost  me    a    strug  -    gle.  But  I'm    com  -  ing  back       to- 
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night;       I'm    coming  back  to    Je  -  sus,  I'm  coming  back  to -night. 
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No  42. 


Trusting  Jesus. 


'Casting  all  your  cares  upon  llim,  /or  He  careth  for  you."    1  Peter  .5: 
Alice  Jacobs.  E.  O. 
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1.  Are  you  trusting,    in    the  Sa-v'or,  Trusting    in    bis  gracious  care? 

2.  Wea-ry  sii-ner,   go     to    Je  -  sua,   Tell  Him  (jf  the  fault  within; 

3.  Do  not  fear,  He  mil    ac-cept  you,  For  His  prom-i  -  ses    are  true; 

4.  Go,  then,  cast  your  cares  up  -  on  Him,  Bowing  humbly    at     His  feet: 
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Is  your  faith    in    Je  -  sus  resting?  Does  He   ev  -  'ry    bur-den  bear? 
Nev-er  doubt -ing.nev  -er  fear-ing,    For  His  blood  can  cleanse  aW  sin. 
And  He  says    He  will  not  cast  out     An  -  y    sin  -  ner,     e  -  ven  you. 
Then  go  forth    to  work  for  Je  -  8us,Conqu'ringall     the  foes  you  meet. 
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He    is    a    -     ble.      He    is  will  -    ing;     He  can  bear  your  burdens  all; 
He    is     a  -  ble,  He    is  will-inp, 
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He  will  save    you.      He  will  keep  you, Come,then, heed  his  loving  call, 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  keep  you, 
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No.  43.        That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


D.  B.  Watkins, 


1.  There's  a     won  -  der-ful 

2.  They        told       of     a 

3.  He     a  -  rose      and  as  • 

4.  O   that    won  -  der-ful 


sto    -    ry  I've  heard    long  a  -  go,     'Tis 
be    -   ing  so     love  -  ly  and    pure,  That 
eend  -  ed  to    heav  -  en,  we're  told,    Tri - 
sto    -    ry    I      love       to   re  -  peat.    Of 
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call' d  "The  sweet sto-ry  of    old;"  I  hear     Tt   so'    of  -  ten,wher 

came  to  the  Earth  to  dwell,  To  seek  for  his  lost  ones,  and 
umph- ant  o'er  death  and  hell;  He's  pre- par  -  ing  a  place  in  that 
peace  and  good  will       to    men;  There's  no    sto  -  ry  to    me     that    is 
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ev  -  er    I      go,        That  same      old    sto  • 
make  them  se  -  cure  From  death  and  the  pow 
ci  -  ty  of     gold.  Where  loved  ones  for-ev 
half        so  sweet,  As    I  hear     it    a  -  gain 


•  ry  is    told;  And  I've 

-  er  of    hell;  That 

-  er  may  dwell.  Where  our 
and  a  -  gain.  He    in  - 
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thought  it  was  strange  that  so  of -ten  they'd  tell  That     sto-ry  as    if    it  were 
he  was  despis'd,svnd  with  thorns  he  was  crown'd,On  the  cross  was  extended  to 
kin-dred  we'll  meet,and  we'll  nev-er-more  part.  And      O,  while  I  tell  it  to 
vites  you  to  come — he  willfree-ly  re-ceive,Andthismes-sagehesend-ethto 
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Tbat  Old,  Old  Story  is  True -GoQciudsd. 
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new;  But  I've  found  out  the  rea  -  son  they  loved  it  so  well,  That 
view;  But  O,  what  sweet  peace  in  my  heart  since  I've  found  Tliat 
you,  It  is  peace  to  my  soul,  it  is  joy  to  my  heart,  That 
you,  "There's  a  man-sionin    glo  -  ry    for      all     who  be-lieve,"  That 
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old, 
old, 
old, 
old, 


old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 


That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 


true,  That 

true,  That 

true,  That 

true.  That 
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It  is  true. 
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true;  But  I've  found  out  the  rea -son  they 

true ;  But         O,  what  sweet  peace  in  my 

true;  It     is  peace    to  my  soul,     it    is 

true;     "There's  a    man-sionin    glo-   ry  f  or 
It  is  true, 
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No.  44. 


Ever  will   I  Pray. 


A.   CUMMINOS. 
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1.  Fa   -  ther,  in    the  morn  -  ing     Un  -  to      Thee 

2.  At        the  bus  -  y   noon  -  tide, Pressed  with  work 

3.  When  the  evening  shad  -  ows    Chase  a   -    way 

4.  Thus    in  life's  glad  morn  -  ing,      In    its      bright 
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I      pray; 

and    care, 

the     light, 

noon  -  day, 

I 
-0 ft-,    f?  • 


P  4  f 


r^T'T 


p 


M 


te 


lii^i^^i 


-« — 


-s^ 


Let    Thy  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  Keep  me  through 
Then    I'll  wait  with  Je    -  bus    Till     he      hear 
Fa  -  ther,then  I'll  pray  Thee  Bless    thy     child 
In      its   shadowy  even  -  ing    Ev    -  er      will 


this     day. 
my    prayer. 

to  -  night. 

I       pray. 
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I     will  pray, 

I     will  pray,           Ev   -  er  will    .     .        I   pray; 
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I    will  pray, 


will  pray 


Ev  -  er   will    I 
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Morning,  noon  and  even  -  ing     Un   -  to     Thee 
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I'll     pray. 
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Un  -  to  Thee    I'll    pray. 
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No.  45. 


For  Thee. 


FllANCKS  R.    IIaV'EUOAL. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
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I    ^avc    my   lil'e 
My   Fa  -  thor's  liouso  of 

I    suf-ferc'd  much  for 
And  I    have  brought  to 
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thee,        My    precious  blood     I     slied, 
light —    My     glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cleil  throne, 
thee,       More  than  my  tongue  can  tell, 
thee,      Down  from  r/.y  home    a  -  bove, 


That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
I      left     for   earth  -  ly     night, 
Of     bit  -  t'rest    ag   -  o    -  ny 
Sal  -  va  -  tion    ihll    and    free, 


And  quickened  from 
For  wandr'ings  sad 
To      res  -  cue    thee 
My     par  -  don    and 
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the dead; 
and   lone; 
from  hell; 
my    love; 


I    gave    my  life 
I     left      it     all 
I've  borne  it     all 
I    bring  rich  gifts 


thee, 

thee, 

thee, 

thee, 
for  thee, 


for 
for 
for 
for 
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What  hast  thou  given  for  meV 

Hast  thou   left  aught  for  me? 

What  hast  thou  borne  for  me? 

What  hast  thou  bro't  for  me? 

for  me? 
• — (• 
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I    gave    my  life  for 

I     left      it     all   for 

I've  borne  it     all   for 

I  bring  rich  gifts  for 


thee'         What  hast  thou  given  for 
thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for 

thee.  What  hast  thou  borne  it)r 

thee,         What  hast  thou  bro"t  for 
for  thee, 


me? 

me? 

me? 

me? 

for  me? 
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No.  46.      Silently  tbe  Sliades  of  Evening. 

C.  C.  Cox.  C^ 


1.  Silently    the  shades  of  evening  Gather  round  my  low  -  ly  door, 

2.  O,   the  lost,  the  un  -for -gotten,   Tho' the  world  be  oft    for- got  1 

3.  Living  in    the  si  -  lent  hours,  Where  our  spirits    on  -  ly  blend, 

4.  How  such  ho-ly  memories  cluster,  Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past, 
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Si  -  lent-ly    they  bring  before    me,  Fa  -  ces  I    shall  see    no  more. 
O,    the  shrouded  and  the  lone  -  ly,    In  our  hearts  they  perish    not. 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble,  We,  still  hoping     for  its    end. 
Pointing  up    to  that  fair  heaven,   We  may  hope  to  gain  at     last. 
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Chorus. 
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Come     the     si  -  lent  shades  of  evening,  (si  -  lent-ly,)  Ho  -    ly   memories 
Come  the  shades         of  evening, 
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No.  47. 


I  Long  to  be  There. 


Will.  L.  Thompson, 


::]: 


1.  My  hcav'nly  home  is    bright  and  fair,    I  long  to  be  there. 

2.  Its    glittering  tow'rs  the  sun    out-shine,  I  long  to  be  there. 

3.  My    Father's  house  is     built  on  high,  I  long  to  be  there. 

4.  When  from  this  earth-ly     pris  -  on  free,   I  long  to  be  there. 
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No  pain  nor  death  can  en  ter  there,  I 
That  heav'nly  mansion    shall  be  mine,   I 

Far,  far  a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky,  I 
That  heav'nly  mansion    mine  shall  be,    I 
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long 
long 
long 
long 
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to 
to 
to 
to 
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be  there. 

l)e  there, 

be  there, 

be  there. 
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gels,  guide  me    home,    An 


gels,  guide  me  home, 
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angels,  angels, 
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gels,  guide  me    home,  I       long         to      be    there. 
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No,  48,    Whom,  Having  Not  Seen,  Te  Love. 


J.   M.    DUNOAN. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,        my     feet    have  nev  -  er      trod    with    thine,      The 
3.  But,  Lord,      my     res  -  cued  feet    are     stead  -  fast      set  Up- 

8.     1     know      that    thou    art    gone    to      beau  -  ti    -    fy  A 
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sol    -    1     -     ta    -    ry        place,      My    eyes     have  nev  -  er  seen    in 

on        the     King's    high  -  way;     And  though,  as   yet,     I  may  not 

place     in      heav'n    for         me;     And    when  thov  oom'st  to  take  thy 
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hu  -    man    form, 

see       thy     face, 

chil  -  dren    home, 
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each     day. 
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faith's     un  -  ut    ■ 
whom       I      live 
now,        un  -  seen. 
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tered    plea;      Nor    hast 

and      move;  Whose  love, 

I  love;  Faith's  dark 


thou  tarried  when  the 
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Wlionj,  Having  Not  Seen,  Ye  Love,    sonciudad. 
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spent,  And   hro      -     ken    bread  with  nic. 

joy  That  earth         or      heav'n  can  prove, 

iiist.  For    rapt    -     iirous  siirht  a    -  hove. 
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Whom,  hav  -  inj?    not  seen,    yet       I       love,  (yet       I    love;)  Whom, 
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No.  49. 


I  Shall  Be  Satisfied. 


E.  C.  IIewktt. 


Alfbed  Beirlt. 
Cuo.  E.  O.  E. 
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1.  I  know     not  where  those  mansions  are,  That  hands  have   nev  -  er 

2.  I  know     not  what  com-pan-ion  -  ship     Shall  bless    the     ransomed 

3.  I  knov/     not  what  the  blest  pur -suits,     Of  heav'n's  e    -    ter  -  nal 

4.  I    can    -    not    tell  what  bod-ics  clothe    The    saints  in      that     far 
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rought,  Those      ra    -  diant, homes, whose  glo  -  ries    rare, 
soul,        What    dear        de  -  lights    of    friend  with  friend, 
day,        What  deeds        of    love,  what  thoughts  of     joy, 
land.       What  grace,    what  beau  -  ty     deck    their  forms, 
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eel     all      hu  -  man  thought;  But  this  I  know.when  man      re  - 

end  -  less     cy  -  cles     roll;  But  this  I  know,  the  Friend  whose 

bright  their  hap-    py     way;  But  this  I  know,  no    glad      em - 

near    the  throne  they    stand;  But  this  I  know,  each  shall      be 
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heav'n  -  ly    dwell  -  ing  -  place,  There  shall      the  Mas  -    ter      be, 

bore    our    load     of      sin,  That    we    might  be        for  -  giv'n. 

■  pared  with  prais  -  ing   Christ,  And    do    -    ing  his     sweet   will, 

im  -  age      I     shall    bear,  I     shall       be  sat    -    is  -    fled. 
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And    I  shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fled,    yes,     I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled.  For 
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there  shall  the  Mas  -  ter     be;      And    I   shall  be  sat -is -fled,    yes. 
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I   shall   be   sat  -  is  -  fied.      For    there  shall  the  Mas  -  ter       be. 
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No.  50. 


I'll  Shelter  in  Thee. 


n.  IlKYNOLns.    Arr.  by  W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  OODBN. 


1.  O  swift    to    the  "rock  that    is        hiirh  -  er  than   I"      Like 

2.  My  frail  bark  was  tossed  l>y  tlie       wind    anxl  tlio  wave,      1 

3.  Now         safe  on     the"Hock"of   sal    -     va  -  tion     1    stand,  While 
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No  -   ah"s    pale    dove       to       its       shel  -  ter      I'll     fly, 
cried       in       my    grief, "Lord  have      nu-r  -    cy     and    save,"     Then 
stretch  -  ing      be  -   fore       me      is         Zi    -  on's     fair    land,      There 
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Refrain. 
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in  thee.  Yes,  I'll 
in  thee.  Yes,  I'm 
in     thee.    Yes,     I'm 
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I'll  8hel  •  ter  Id  tbce. 
I'm  hIjc'1  -  tored  in  thee. 
I'm    shel   -  lered     iti    thee, 
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No.  51.         L<)t  It  Make  Tbee  Whole. 


FuANcis  R.  Hatbroal. 
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1,  Oh     the  pre-cious  blood  of     Je  -  sns.Shcd    on   Cal  -  vn  •  ry, 

2.  Pre-cious  blood  that  hath  redeemed  us,  All  the  price  is  paid, 
8.  Tho'  thy  sins  are  red  like  crimson,  Deep  in  sctir  -  let  l'Iow, 
4.  Precious,  pre- cious blood  of    Je  -  sua,    Ev  -  er    flow  •  ing  free, 
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Shed   for  reb  -  els,  shed     for  sin  -  ncrs,   Shed  for  you  and  me, 

Per  •  feet  par  -  don  now      is     of -fered,  Perfwi  pence  is  made, 

Je   -  sus'  precious  blood  can  make  them    Whiter  than  the  snow. 

Oh!     be-lieve     it,    oh       receive     it,       Sinner,    'tis  for  thee. 
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Oh!    the     precious      l)l()od.  Let 

precious  l^>od, 
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it  make  thee    whole, 

nuike  thee  whole. 
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Let      it   flow    in      mighty    cleansing,  O'er    thy  guil  -  ty    soid. 
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No.  52. 


Latta. 


Seek  and  Find. 


J.  M.  Dttnoan. 


1.  Man 

2.  They 

3.  If 


y      Reek    for     earth  -  ly    treas  -  ure,  But     the  prize    they 
who    seek    the    things  of    heav  -  en,    And     up  -  on      the 
we    ear    -  ly       seek    the     Sa  -vior,   If       we    to       the 


J 


J 


t=t 


i 


£ 


<a   -  — «- 


n 


E^^F=^ 


:tt*: 


g 


:i 


t 


-0~, 0-- 

.sel  -  dom   gain;     In       the 
Lord     be  -  lieve,  Have     the 
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sur  -  ance      giv  -  en, 

gra  -  cious       fa  -  vor, 
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Man   -  y     seek    for     joy        in 

They  shall  crowns  of     life        re 

Our     sal  -  va  -  tion   shall      be 
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Fee  -  bly   seek  -  ing 

Je  -  sus,  thou   art 
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con  -  trite  spir  -  it  seek  -  ing  Je 
af  -  ter  Je-  sus,  stop  -  ping  oft 
ev    -  er     near  us,    sick     with  sin. 
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and       lame   and     blind. 
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Seek  and  Find,    teiaded. 
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Is      the     (;heerin<^  prom  -  ise.    hear    it,    "Seek,  and  yc  shall    find." 

From  our  doubts  the  prom  -  ise    frees   us,    "Seek,  and  ye  shall    find," 

But    thy     promise     still  doth  cheer  us,   "Seek,  and  ye  shall    find." 
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Seek  and    ind    ....    the  blessed    Sa  -  vior. 

Seek  and  find  the  blessed    Sa  -  vior, 'blessed      Sa-vior, 
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Who  the    pre         -         cious  promise  has    giv  -  -  en. 

Who  the  precious  promise  has  given,  The  promise   has  giv'n, 
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Tt     is      he     .      .      .      who  offers  you  par-don, 

It     is  he    who  offers  you  pardon,  of -fers  you  par-don. 
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And  to  give    ....    you    a  home     m     heaven. 

And  to    give  you    a  liome     in  heav'n,  a  home    in  heav'n. 
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No.  53.      Say,  is  Your  Lamp  Burning? 


(To  my  Co-worker,  W.  B.  Jacobs.) 


R.   O.  EXCBLI. 


1.  Sny.   is    your  lamp  burning,   my  broth-er?  I         pray    you  look 

2.  Up  -  on      the  dark  mountains  they  stumble.     They  are  bruised  on   the 

3.  If  once     all    the  lamps  that    are  light-ed.        Should    stead  -  i  -   ly 
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quick  -  ly  and  see, 
rocks  and  they  lie, 
blaze      in         a        line, 
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For       if         it    were     burn  -  ing,     then 
With  white    plead  -  ing      fa   -    ces     turned 
Wide      o    -    ver     the    land     and       the 
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sure  -  ly  .  . 
up    -  ward, 
o    -  cean, 


Some  beam  would  fall  bright  -  ly  on  me. 
To  the  clouds  and  the  pit  -  i  -  ful  sky. 
What  a     gir  -    die      of       jjlo    -  ry  would  shine. 
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There  are  man   -  y     and    man  -  y        a  -  round    yoii, 
There   is    man  -  y        a     lamp  that     is    light  -    ed, 
How  all       the  dark     pla  •  ces  would  bright-  en, 
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Say,  is  Your  Lan^p  Burning?   eonciuded. 
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fol-low  where-cv-er  you  ^o.  It  you  tho't  that  tboy  walked  in  the 
be-hold  Iheni  a-neur  and  a-far,  But  not  man  -  y  a  -  mong  tljein.my 
mists  w'oidd  roll  up  and  a  -  way !  How  the  earth  would  laugh  out  in    her 
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Your  lamp  would  burn  bright  -  er  I 
iShine  stead  -  i  -  ly  on  like  a 
To  hail    the    mil  -  len   -    ni  -  al 
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Say,    is    your  lamp  burn-ing,    my  broth-er? 
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quick  -  ly     and    see,  For      if 


it      were  burn  -  ing,    then 
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Some     beam  would  fall  bright  -  ly      on       me. 


No.  54.       Gome  to  Jesus,  Weary  Soul. 

E.  A.  H.  Ki.isiiA  Albiiioitt  ITofpmah. 
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1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,   weary    soul,         Tie    is  wait  -  ing     to  for- give; 


2,  Come  to  Je  -  stis,  and  for   sin 

3.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  burdened  one, 
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There  a  per  -  feet  cleansing  find; 
While  he  is       so     ve-  ry  nigh ; 
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Do  you  doubt  his  love  and  grace?      Can  you  not  his   word  believe? 
He     is    full       :  truth  ami  grace.       He     is  mer-ci  -  ful  and  kind. 
Cast    a-  way  your  doubts  and  fears.  For  he  now  is     passing  by. 
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for  -  give? 


-I — 


i=t: 


^.A. 


I 


. 


=1=4: 


:^ 


:^ 


''^" 


faith  -  ful 


aud     true? 


■f&- 


%^ 


J^^ 


:t: 


J-r 


<5*- 


t=?=^ 


"F=^ 


:=i:1:-z:1: 


— •- 

— — I— 

— *- 
Chiist  nev  -   er  turned    a 


-^^1 


£ 


i=1: 


w\ 


J 


poor 
1= 


J 


^-^zqrrzii 


&E- 


,J \     — \ , 1^ — I ^ , — „ 


sm     ner 


^^m 


a 

I 


way;      Lo!  there 


IS 


«>-i- 

-t^---: 


4:: 


1= 


mer    cy      for 


you. 


f^ 


I 


No.  55. 


Goii;e  to  Him  Now. 


L.  A.  Morrison. 


E.  O.  ExcblIm 


1.  The  Sav  -  ior       is      call  -  inir,    Oh    hrar  how    ho    plciuh.  By    the 

2.  The  Sav  -  ior     still   caUs    you,  AV'hy  will    you    not  come?     He 

3.  The  Sav  -  ior     still  calls    you,  AVhy   -will    you    de   -   lay?      Your 
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love  which  he  bears  for  your  soul,   He       asks  j'ou    to    fol  •  low  wher 
saves     by    his  won -der-ful    grace,  Your   sins    he  will  par  -  don,  and 
com-  ing    is    sure-  ly  great  gain,    He        of  -  fers  you  guidance,    for 
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-  ev  -  er     he    leads,     That    you    may    he      fid  -   ly      made    whole, 
give  you     a    home,    In  the  light    and    the   smile    of       his       face, 
he      is  "The  Way,"   His     piead-ing     for     you,     is         it        vain? 
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Come  to    him  now,  Come  to  him  now,  Come,    re-  pent  and   he  -  lieve. 
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Cometohiranow,oh,cometohimnow,  Jesus  is  waiting, your  soul  to  receive. 
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No.  56.      Oh,  1  LoQg  to  be  Like  Jesus. 


J),  n.  w. 


Melody  by  D.  B.  Watkiwb. 
liar,  by  K,  O.  Excelu 


1. 
2. 
3. 


Man-y    friends  I  have  here, Whom  my  heart  hohl-eth  dear,  And  to 
In    this  world  here  be  -  low,  There  are  man  -  y      I    know,  Who  are 
There's  a      day    roll  -  ing  round.  When  the  tnun  -  pet  shall  sound,  And  the 
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be     like    them    oft    I'm    in  -  clined, 
more  like     the      Sav  -  ior  than      I, 
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But  there's  one 
But  I've    made  him  my  choice, 
Then  his      glo  -  ry  we'll  see, 
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i;  n  ace. 
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ness  combined. 
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No.  57. 


To  the  Rescue. 


PlilSCILLA  J.  OWKNS. 


Cha8.  Edw.  Prior, 


^i 


lEllE 


^^EE^-i^ 
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'    1.  Death-bells       toll  -  ing,    toll  -  ing,     toll  -  ing,  Wrecrks  a     -     drift    and 

2.  Voie  -  es        cheering,     life  -  bouts  steer-  ing,  See,       the        help  -  ing 

3.  Joy  -  bells      ring-  ing,    ring  -  iug,    ring  -  ing,  Friends  a  heart  -  y 
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4^^^ 
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break -ers  roll  -  ing;  ^^  here  the  floods  of  in  -  tern  -  p'ranee  rave, 
hands  are  near -ing,  While  the  ple<lge;  our  glad  sig  -  ual,  tiies 
wel  -  coDQe    bring-iug;  lleav'u  bends    down    our  joy         a    -    near, 
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Chorus. 
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Light      the         bea-con,  and  speed    to  save.      Sign 

Hope  -    ful         mes-sage    to    wea  -  ry  eyes. 

Greets     the        res  -  cued  with  words  of  cheer.  Sign    our  pledge,  oh, 
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pledge,  now    sign,        And  strength  di  -  vino        shall    yel      be    thine; 


sign,    now    sign, 
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Sign    .     .     .  our  pledge,  now  sign.  Touch  not 
Sign  our  pledge,  oh,  sign,  now  sign, 


wine 
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,  taste  not    the 
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No.  58. 


Sod  is  Galling  Yet. 


Gerhard  TERaTKKaEN. 


#*    m  9—0- 
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B.   O.   EXCSLL, 
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1. 

Gf)(l 

2. 

God 

3. 

God 

4. 

God 

5. 

God 

call-ini?  yet!  slmll      I 

Ciill  -iiif5  yet!  shall      I 

cull- ing  yet!  and  shall 

call  iiig  yet!  and  shall 

call  -ing  yet!  I  can  - 


not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  .shall     I 

not  rise?    Can      I     his    lov  -  ing 

he  knock,  And     I     my  heart  the 

I  give      No  heed,  but    still    in 

not  stay;    My  heart  I  yield  with- 
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!5zES 
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years  all        fl}'. 

care     re  -    pay? 

to        re  ■  ceive, 

not     for  -  sake; 
the       I         part; 


And  still  my  soul  in     slum  -  ber       lie? 

He  calls  me  .still;  can      I          de  -    lay? 

And  shall  I  dare  his     spir    -  it    grieve? 

He  calls  me  still;  my    heart,      a  -  wake! 

The  voice  of  God  has  readied  mv_  heart. 
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idled  mv 
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Chorus. 
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Call      -     -     ing.oh,  hear  Him, Call     -     -     ing,    oh,  hear  Him,  God  Is 
God  is  calling  yet,  God  is  calling  yet, 

•f-  ■%  T-T— V .^_#_^_^ 


t>'-v— y— i^— u*—- sg- 


Tf^^ 
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No. 


1. 


God  is  Galling  Yet.  concluded. 


i 


callingyet.oh.heurllimcalliug,  callinir.  Call     -     -    -    iiig.oli,  hear  Ilim. 

(i()(l  is  calliiii;  vcl. 


4 1- 


^-  V t/—\/—U—^—^ 
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^    k/    k^    k/ 

Call     -      -    ini;, oh,  hear  Ilim, God  is  calling  yet, oh  bear  Iliu)  calling  yet. 
God  is  calling  yet,  ^ 
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No.  59. 


Happy  Day. 
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Philip  DonnninoE. 


St-. 
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-  S  O  hap-py  diiy.  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee, my  Sav-ior  and  my  God  I  / 
j  Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-  joice.  And  tell  its  raptures   all   a-  broad,  f 

n  ]  O  hap-py  bond, that  seals  my  vows  To  him  who  merits  all  my  love!  / 
(    Let  cheerful  an-thems    till    hishouse,While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  ||' 


7^r{-0—\-—0-A-'-   — i         — *-H-  I — I r— F'^>-- — P-  #—#44-        1 


Ilap-py  day,    liap-pyday,     When  Je  -  siis  washed   my  sins    a-way; 
Z).<S',  Ilaivpy  day,    hap  py  day,     When  Jc  -  sus  washed  my  sins    u-way. 


fc=^ 


9-J?- 


1 #- 


-I—     -F-     -«^. 
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He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray,  ^Vnd  live  re-joic  •  ing  e v-'ry  day. 
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3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done,  4  Now  rest,  mv  long  divided  heart, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine;  Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  [vine.  Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di-  With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Ho.  60. 


There  is  Roon?. 


Elisha  ALBRiniiT  Hoffman. 


Alfred  Beiblt. 


1.  Weary  spir   -  it.       seeking  rest,        In  the  Sav  -  ior       re  -    pose; 

2.  Art  thou  wand'riiig  from  the  fold,    Takethispromi.se      di  -    vine: 

3.  La- den  .soul,  with   sin     opprcss'd,     Je-.sus  beck-ons      thee  home; 

4.  Weary  spir  •  it,      l)ur(Ien'd  one,     Seek  the  corn-fort  -  er      uigh; 


E?5S 
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zfctt: 


s-^iP^^^^ 
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No.  ( 


F.  A 


Lay  thy  bur  -  den  at    his    feet,      He  will  light  -  en      thy  woes. 

If      re-  pent  -  ant  thou  wilt  come,     Je  -  sus'   par  -  don      is  thine. 

Wilt  thou  rest    in  his  em -brace.  Leave  thy  sor -row    and  come. 

Rest  con  -  fid   -  ing  in    his    love,     Je  -  sus  hears  ev'  -  ry  sigh. 
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Come,  come, believ  -  ing,  Wholly  trust- ing,   be  free;  There  is 

Come, come, O  come. believ  -  ing, 
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room  in   the  presence  of     Je  -  sus  for  thee,         Je  •  sus   for  thee, 
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No.  61. 


F.  A    SiMKINH. 


Gorping  to  the  Master. 


E.  O.  ExrEM,. 


1.  Oil, 

2.  Oil. 
8.  Oh. 
4.  Oh. 


let 
k't 
let 
let 


me  roine    lo  f  hee,  dour,  Messed    Mas  -  ter, 
me  hriiig    to  thee    my  care  and   sur  -  row, 
mc  feel    tliy   i.Tari(>us  love  so    ten  -  der, 
mt    be     with  thee  wiien  1      am    dy  -  iiig. 


L('>ad 
AIak( 


me  the 
me  more 
Phy  rhanireless 
My     w ca  -  ly 


m4: 
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I      •#• 
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?^ 
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liv  -  iii;^  way;  Chan.ue  tlioiiniN'niirht  of 
till  -  ly  thine.  And  tit  my  spir  -  it 
eare   for    me;       Help  me    to  make    to 


per  -  il  and  dis  -  as  -  ter. 
for  that  l»ri,i;ht  to  -  morrow, 
thee    a    full  Hiir-n'iid  -  er. 


heart  at    rest,       Up  -  borne  a  -  bove  earth's  8or-row   uud  its   sigh  -  ing, 


1 — — I- — ^ — , — 0 — 0 — J 


(   .lOKUS. 


_HV_4  — J^- 


To    ev  -  er  -  glorious  day. 
Where  joy  shall  e'er   be  mine.  Then,  wheu  these  trausieut  scenes  of  earth  are 
And  be  from  sin    set  free. 
In    tbee  for  -  ev  -  er  blest. 


end 
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ed,    And 


wLcu  time  shall    be 
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no      more, 
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My 
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soul  shall  be     oy  heav'nly  hosts  attended    To    that  bright  shin-ing  shore. 
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No.  62. 


J.  M.  D. 


The  Bells  of  Conscience. 

Words  and  rT|usic  writteq  expressly 
for  aqd  dedicated  to  my  friend,  E.  0.  EXCELL 


J.  M.  "DrmaAV. 


^ — ^- 


— *- — ±- 
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cnn-scienro  of 
con -science  of 
con-science  of 
con-science  of 


cliild-liood 

young  men 

nmn  -  hood 

old      age 


is  spoftk-ing 
and  maid-ens 
is    lf)ud  -  Iv 


IS 


1 


-^ 
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Ijcav 


In   Miiis-pors,  Oh, 
is     call  -  ing,    In 
ap  -  peal-  inir,  And 
ly     la  -den,  With 


k=5^|:i=r« 
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■V— 


--N 
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-f-r 

to      the        Sa  -    vior  and  give     him  your  life,   "Of 

est      ap    -  peals       for  the  strength  of    your  will,    The 

ing,     oh      come       in  the  noon  -  tide     of     day,    The 

which  thro'     life       have  been  heav  -    y       to     bear,  But 

—^ , :^__^__f__f . 1 
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come 
earn 

say 
sins 
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ti^=4f«- 


such       is    the  king-dom    of 

work  of  3'our  Mas  -  ter     it 

sands      of  3'our  hour  -glass  are 

Je    -  sus    is  a     -  ble    to 


^^ 


lie 


SEE?; 


It: 


heav- en,"  says  Je  -  sus,  So 

needs  all     your  ef-  forts,  To 

slow  -  ly       re  -  eed-ing,  So 

roil    off      thy  bur  -den,  To 

^     t:     ^  ^   ^.  If: 


S: 
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m^f 


then  seek    him 

bear  all    life's 

start  for    the 

cleanse  you  from 


ear   •  ly,  and  en    -  ter 

bur    -  dens,  and  Christ's  law 

king  -  dom  and  do       not 

e     •  vil  and  lift       ev 


i» 


S 


*l^ 


the  strife, 

ful  -  till, 

de  -  lay. 

'ry  care. 


I 


'dL 


t 


1::: 


— • \/r 


The  Bells  of  Koijscience.    Gondudcd. 


Chorus. 
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The  bells  of  your  conscience  arc  ringing      Tlie  bells,     tlie    bells,   The 


1 F-l  I h- 


zTtzz^^idt-rl: 
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r//w    -  e  -  rit. 


bells  of  your  conscience  are  ringing.Say -ing  sinner.Oh, come  home.  .  .  . 

come  home. 


I         ^       y     \      \        y 


No.  63.     rm  Kneeling  at  the  Mercy-seat. 

(Use  any  Common,  Metre  Ilymn  with  either  Chorus.) 


fm 


I 


*=j 


iEfiEl_=? 


jC/w.  JVo.  /.  I'm  kneeling  at    the  mer-cy-scat,  I'm  kneeling  at  the  merry  -seat, 
Cho  No. 2.     I      ran,  I    will,    I    do    believe,  I     can,   I  will,  I    do    believe, 

^      ^  41.   ^  ^ 
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I'm  kneeling   at    the  mer  •  cy  -  seat,  Where    Je  -  sus    answers    prayer 
I    can,    I    will,  I      do     believe    That      Je  -  sus  saves  me      now. 


:trfz={l=J=t:zq5= 


5zqizt:i=it:=rt=:tq=«:ir|zfl 
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1  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
Then  shall  ray  feet  no  longtr  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow; 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 


r^ 


3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume; 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  to  thee  I  call; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

Illuminate  my  soul: 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctifv  the  whole. 


No.  64.       He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 


W.  A.  0. 


W.  A.  OfiDKN. 
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X.  Tis     the 

2.  Tis     the 

3.  'Tis     the 


est     theme  thro' 
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grandest  theme  thro'  the  a  -  ges  rung;  'Tis  the 
grandest  theme  in  the  earth  or  main;  'Tis  the 
grandest     theme, let     the     tid  -  ings   roll,     To      the 
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grand  -  est 
grand  -  est 
guil      -  ty 


theme 
theme 
heart, 
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for 
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to 
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a        mor    -    tal    tongue.  'Tis 

a        mor    -    tal    strain,    'Tis 

the       sin    -   ful     soul,    Look 
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to 
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grand    -  est 

grand    -  est 

God         i:- 


theme 
theme 
faith. 


that 
till 
he 
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the     world      e'er  sung,    "Our 

the     world        a      -      gain,     "Our 

will     make     thee         whole,  "Our 
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God 


is 
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to 
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er     tliee. 
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Chokus 
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ble    to     •de  -  ''v  -  er   thee.     He     is 
ble,  he      is     a    •  ble, 


-0—0.1 — #— #-i — f—t^ — h  1  »  •-  -#     lg — ~fe  •   »  3 


the 
the 
the 


-^-. 


— I — 

the 

the 

to 


3E3 


^ 


He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee,    concluded. 
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a ble  to  de  •  liver  thee;    Tho'  by    sin    op-prest,  Go  to 

a  ble,  he  is     a  -  ble 
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him     for     rest;    Our  God     is 


^^^^#i^ 


a  -  hie     to      de  -  liv    -  er    thee. 
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No.  65.        Blest  Be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


John  Fawcbtt. 


Qeo.  Nakoxz.1. 


Si^i^P^^^^ 


1.  Blest     be    the  tie    that  binds 

2.  Be    -  fore  our  Father's  throne, 

3.  We     share  our  mutual    woes; 

4.  When  we      a    -  sunder    part, 


I  '^  1 
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:?=t 


Our  hearts  in  Christian    love; 

We  pour  our  ar  -  dent  pra^-ers; 

Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens    l)ear; 

It  gives    us  in  -  ward   pain; 
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The  fel  -  low- ship    of      kindred  minds  Is  like    to     that    a  -  bove. 

Our  fears, our  hopes, our    aims  are  one,   Our  comforts    and  our  cares. 

And  of-  ten  for     each    oth-er  flows, The  sym-pa  -  thizing     tear. 

But  we  shall  still     be  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to      meet  a  -  gain. 
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No.  86. 

John  Newtov, 


0,  GaQ  it  Be? 


E.  O.  BXCXLL. 
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saw 

one     hang 

-  Ing      on          a       tree,      In       ag  •    o  - 

2.  Sure 

!  nev 

.   er       till 

my       lat     •    est    breath  Can       I        for 

3.  My 

con  - 

science  felt 

and  owned     the     guilt,  And  plunged  me 

4.    A 

-   lasl 

I      knew 

not    what        I        did,    But     now    my 

5.     A 

sec 

-  ond     look 

he      gave,    which  said,    "I       free      ly 
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-  nies    and       blood, 

-  get     that      look; 

in      des  -    pair; 

tears    are       vain, 

.ill      for  -    give, 
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He    fixed  his      Ian  -guid    eyes    on     me.    As 
It    seemed  to  charge  me    with  his  death, The* 
I       saw    my     sins     his    blood  had  spilt.  And 
"Where  shall  my     trem-bling   soul    be    hid,    For 
This  blood    is        for    thy      ran  -  som  paid,     I 


g^r-g^g 
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Chorus. 
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near    the  cross     I  stood, 

not       a  word    he  spoke, 

helped   to  nail    him  there. 

I      the  Lord  have  slain. 


die,   that   thou  may *st     live." 


O  can       it     be,     up  -  on 
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tree,    my     Sa  -   vior   died      for      me  ...    .        O      can       it 

For     me. 
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up  -  on         a      tree,      He  shed     his    blood     for      me? 
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No.  67.        America.   (National  Hyiun.) 
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S.  F.  Smith. 
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1.  My  country,      'tis  of     thee,  Sweet  land     of  lib 

2.  My  na  -  tive    coun   •  try,   thee,  Lund    of      the  no 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic    swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all 

4.  Our  fa  -  ther's  God,  to    thee,    Au  -  thor     f>f  lib 
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er  -   ty, 
ble    free, 
the    trees 
er  -   ty. 
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Of     thee      I  sing;  Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died, Land    of      the 

Thy  name     I  love;      I       love  thy    rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and 

Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let     mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake.  Let    all      that 

To    thee    we  sing;  Long   may  our    land    be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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Pilgrim's  pride, From    ev'  -  ry     mountain  side.     Let     free  -dom  ring, 

templed     hills.   My     heart  with  rapture  thrills,    Like  that    a   -  hove. 

breathe  partake,     Let     rocks  their  si  -  lence  break.  The  sound  pro-  long. 

ho  -  ly    light,  Pro  -  tect     us      by    thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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All,  All  for  Tbee. 
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1.  All, 

2.  I 

3.  All. 

4.  Oh, 


all 

givo 
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for  thee,      O      take    nie 
my  heart,      I       long    to 
for  thee,    my  -  self      in 
ter,   by     thine  own  most 
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now   en 
love  thee 
all    my 
ho  -  ly 


tire  -  lyj  He- 
he.  •  tor  Thau 
weakness,      Un- 
spir  -  it.  Send 
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•  tune  each  note  with  thine  own   gentle  hand;       I      give      myself  a- 

ev  -  er       I    have  done  in  years  he -fore;  That    all        I      do  may 

fit,    a  -  lone,  the    feeblest  chord  to  raise;  An     in  -  stni-ment  dis- 

heavn'ly  mu-sie    o'er  the  earth  thro' me;  So    tnie,  so  beau  -  ti- 
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-fresh    in  -     to     thy      keeping.      To  do.       or      suf  -  fer       its     thou 

be       a  "joy    not     du  -  ty,"    Lord  J e   -   .sus    grant    it,  may     I 

-  cordant,  worn  and     worthless,    But  rea  -  dy       to       be  used    to 

-ful,    so  soul  -  re  -  fre.sl»    ing.  That  those  who  hear     it,  may  learn 
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shalt  command, 

love  thee   more; 

sound  thy    praise. 

more  of       thee. 
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All,    all    for  thee.    Savior,  All,   all    for  thee.   Oh, 
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Send 
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All,  All  for  Thee.    wn^t^. 
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take  my  life    in -to   thy  hand,  in  -to    thy  liand,  Oh,  ^ive  mo  thy  Spirit 
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And  I    shall     he  ho  -  ly,  Then  take  my    life    in  -  to    thy  hand. 
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No.  69.    All 
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the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Olivek  IIolden. 
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1.  All      hail  the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus' name, Let  an  -  gels  prostrate      fall; 

2.  Let       ev' -  ry   kindred,      ev'  -  ry   trib(!,  On   this  tcr  -  res  -  trial      ball, 

3.  Oh,     that  with  yon  -  der     .sa  -  cred  throng  We    at    his  feet  may     fall; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of  all; 

To    Him  all    ma-jes  -  ty    as-ciibe,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of  all. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last -ingsong.And  crown  Him  Lord    of  all. 
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Bring  forth  the   roy  -  al   di  -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord         of   all 
To  Him  all    ma-jes-ty      a<5-cribe,And  crown  Him  Lord         of  all. 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug  song,  ^\jid  crown  Him  Lord         of  all. 
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No.  70.       I'll  Try  to  h  Ready  to  Go. 


J.  M. 


John  McPhersom. 
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1.  T  know  not    how  soon  God  will  bid     me  to     come,  I'll 

2.  Thi,'  tri    -  als    may  come,  tho'  ray  rich   -  es  for  •  sake,  I'll 

3.  How  pre  -  clous  Ibe    prom  -  ise  re  -  veal'd  in  his    word,  I'll 

4.  The  Spir  -  it       in  -  vites  you  to  join     in  the     fray,  I'll 
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try    to    be   read  -  y      to     go,       To  share    in      the     glo    -  ry  that 

try    to    be  read  -  y     to     go,   When  death  o  -  ver  -  takes    me,  in 

try    to    be   read  -  y     to     go.     That  we    shall     at     last    dwell  to- 

try    lo    l)e   read  -  y      to     go,      And  help     to    bring    in       tlie  mil- 
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waits  me      at  liome,  I'll  try  to 

glo  -  ry       I'll  wake,  I'll  try  to 

-  gcth  -  er     with  God,  I'll  try  to 

-  len    -  i    -    al  day,  I'll  try  to 


be  read  -  y 

be  read  -  y 

be  read  -  y 

be  read  -  y 
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to  go. 

to  go. 

to  go. 

to  go. 
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I'll      try 
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to      be     read  -  y        to      go. 

Be     read 
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I'll  Try  to  be  Ready  to  Go.    nmMet. 
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try    to  be  read-y    to       go; His  blood  makes  me  whit- er   tlian 

be    read-y    to    go;  yes, 
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snow, I'll 

whit  -  er     than  snow, 


try      to     be    read  -  y 
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No.  71. 


God  Is  Ever  Good. 


E.   O.   EXCEI.L. 
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^^''e  Hie  shin-ing  dew-drops  On  the  flow-ers  strewed, Prov-iug  as   they 
3fcc  the  morn-ing  sun-beams  Light-ing  up  the  wood,    Si- lent -ly    pro- 

3.  In    the  leaf  -  y    tree  tops,  Where  no  fears  in-trude,  Mer -ry  birds  are 

4.  Bring, my  heart, thy  tri  -  bute, Songs  of  grat-i-tude,  While  all     na-ture 
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spar  -  kle — God  is  ev  -  er  good,  God  is  ev  -  er 

claim  -  ing — God  is  ev  -  er  good,  God  is  ev  -  er 

sing  -  ing — God  is  ev  -  er  good,  God  is  ev  -  er 

ut   -   ters — God  is  ev  -  er  good,  God  is  ev  -  er 
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good, 
good, 
good, 
good. 
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No.  72. 


Toiling  for  Jesus. 


w    A.  O. 


W.  A.  OoDnr. 
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the  IMiis-ier, 
the  sto  -  ry, 
the  Master. 


1.  Brijrhtly.  sweet -ly,   toil  -  iuir  for 

2.  Glad  -  iy,  sweet  -  ly,   we    will  tell 
8.  Meek-lv.  meek-ly  toil  -  ing  for 
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Go   we  forth  with 
Of  his    love  to 
"Walking  faith-ful- 
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will-ing  hands  to 

mortals  here   be 

•  ly    the  path  he 
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do  What  -  so  -  e'l-r  to  us 
low;  Christ, the  brightness  of 
trod;   Lead-ing  wuud'rers  to 


lie  hath  appoint -ed, 
the  Fa-ther's  glo  ■  ry, 
the  dear  lie-deem  -  er; 
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Faithful    -  ly       our  mis  •  sion  we'll    pur  -  sue.      Toil 

Free  -  ly      here     his  bless  -  ing    will      be  -  stow. 

Pointing      sin  -  ners  to       the  Lamb    of     God.      Toil-ing,   toil  •  ing 
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Je     -     siis.  Joyful -ly    we    go;    yes,   joy-ful-ly    we    go; 

for  the  Ma.ster,  | 
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Toil     -     ing     for  Je     -     sus,  In    his  vineyard  here  be  -  lov.- 

Toiling,  toil  -  ing  for  the     Master. 
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Happy  on  the  Way. 
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1.  Oh,   go(Kl  old  way,  how  K^eet  thou  art,    Hlcss     the      Lord,     I'm 

2.  Bill    may  our    ac  -  tioiis    al  -  ways  say,  Bless      the      Lord,      I'm 

3.  This  note    a  •  hove   the    rest  shall  swt-ll,  Bless      the      Lord,     I'm 
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hap  -  py    on   the  way,  May  none      of  us  from  thee    de  -  part; 

hap  -  py    on   the  way, We're  march-ing  in  the  gf)od   old     way, 

hap  -  py    on   the  way,  That     Je  -  sus  do  -  eth    all  things  well, 
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Bless    the    Lord,   I'm    liap  -  py    on    the  way 
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Bless    the    Lord,   I'm    happy     on   the  way.  |- Happy    on   the   way, 
Bless    the    Lord,   I'm    hap  -  py    on    the  way,  ) 
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Happy    on    the  way,  Bless  the    Lord.  I'm    hap  -  py    on    the  way. 
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No.  74.    "Glirist  Jesus  Died  for  Sinners." 


W.  A.  O. 


W.   A.  OdDEN. 
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1.  Tliere'sji    woii-dor- ful        theme  in      the     gos    •  pel    tongue,     As 

2.  'Tis       a    won  der  -  ful        tiienie,  and    I       oft       have    read       How 

3.  'Tis       a    won-der  -  ful        theme,  that  the    Lord  should  give       His 
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e'er  was  heard,  as  e'er  was  sung,  And  thro'  the  world  the 
Je  -  sus  howed  his  wea  •  ry  head;  "Tis  thi-ished,"  to  the 
life,  that       I       might  life      re    -  ceive;  And   now     he       bids    me 
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mes  -  sage    rung,  "  Chnst    Je  -  sun 

world      he       said:  "  C/uist    Je  -  snit 

look     and      live:  "  Chn'xt    Je 
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died  for 
died  for 
died     for 
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Tell  tlio     mes    ...    -      sage  o'er     a  -  gain,  Je  -  sus 

Tell    the mes-sage o'er      a  -gain,    o'er      again, 
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died    ....        for    sin  -  ful  men; 
Je  -  sus  died    for    sin  -  ful  men, 
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Sound  the 
sin  -  ful  men; 
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Ghrist  Jesus  Died  for  Sioners.    gondaded. 
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word,  .  .  ,     and  make  It  plain;  "  Christ  Jeaus  died  far  nniiera." 

Sound  the  word  and  make  it  plain, make  it  plain, 
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No.  75.        We  Are  Little  Travellers. 
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1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  travellers,  marching,  march-ing,  We  are  lit-tle  travellers 

2.  We  are  lit  -  tie  lu  -  borers,  work  -  ing,  work  -  ing,  We  are  little  la  -  borers 

3.  We  are  lit-tle  sol  -  diers,  fight  -  ing,  tight  -  ing,  We  are  little  sol  -  diers 

4.  We  are  lit  ■  tie  pil  -  grinis,  hop  -  ing,   hop  -  ing.  We  are  little  pil  -  grims 
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marching    on;  Walking      in       the  narrow  way.     Shunning  paths  that 

work- ing    on;  Nev  -  er         i  -  dlingtinie   a  -  way,     W«      are  work -ing 

fight -ing    on;  War-ring 'gainst    thepow'rsof  sin,     F(k>s  with  -  out    and 

hop -ing    on;  For      a     coun  -  try    bet-ter    far,  Whore  our  crown  and 
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lead      a  -  stray,  We  are 

all     the    day,  We  are 

foes    with  -  in,  We  are 

king-dom  are.  We  are 
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lit  -  tie  trav  -  ellers  march  -  ing 

lit  •  tie  la  -  borers  work  -  ing 

lit  -  tie  sol  -  diers    fight  -  ing 

lit  -  tie  pil  -  grims    hop  -  ing 
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No.  76.      Are  You  Washed  in  the  Blood? 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 
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Have  you  been  to  Jes  -  us  for  the  cleans  -  ing  pow'r?  Are  you 
Are  you  walk  -  ing    dai  -  ly    by    the     Sa  -  vior's  side?    Are  you 

When  the  Bridegroom  com  -  eth,  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and 
Lay    a  -   side    the    garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And    be 
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washed  in 

waslied  in 

white    in 

washed  in 


the  blood 
the  blood 
the  blood 
the  blood 
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of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful  -  ly  trusting  in  his 

of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the 

of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  read  -y  for  the 

of  the  Lamb;  There's  a  foun-tain  flowing  for  the 
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grace  this  hour?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

Cru  -  ci  -    fled?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

man -sions  bright?  And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

soul    un  -  clean,  Oh,  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 


Lamb? 
Lamb? 
Lamb? 
Lamb? 
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Are  they  white  as     suow?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood   of    the  Lamb? 
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No.  77. 
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Just  as  I  An;. 
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without  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  forme, 
and  wait  -  iug  not,   To    rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
tho'  tossed  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
poor,  wretched, blind, Sight, riches, heal  -  ing  of  the  mind. 
Thou  wilt  receive.  Wilt  welcome,par-don,cleanse,relieve; 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God, I  come,  I  come. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
Be  -  cause  Thy  promise  I    be  -  lieve;    O  Lamb  of  God,   I  come,  I  come. 
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Beautiful  Stream. 
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Its  waters  gleam  bright  in  their 

It  flows  from  the  throne  of  the 

That  stream  from  his  side,who  for 


fount  that      is     flow  -  ing    so    free;       I'll  sing    of  that  flood,  which  is 
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heav  -   en  -  ly    light,    And  rip  -  pie     o'er     sil  -  ver    -    y       sands. 
Fa    -  ther,   a  -  lone;    And  spreads  its  sweet  wa-ters        a    -  broad, 
sin  -  ners  once  died;    He's  healed, who  but     plunges     with  -  in. 
crimsoned  with  blood,  From  sin    that    has  cleansed  ev  -  en     me. 
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flow-ing  for  thee:   Go  wash  in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful       stream 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  stream. 
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No.  79.       I  Am  Goining  to  tlje  Gross. 


Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fisheb. 
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1.  I     am  com-  ing  to    the  cross;      I       am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sigh'd  for  thee,   Long    has    e    -  vil  reigned  with-iu; 

3.  Here  I    give    my  all     to   thee.  Friends,  and  time,  and  earth  -  ly  store; 
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I     am  counting    all      but  dross,     I    shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks    to    me, — "I    will  cleanse  you  from  all    sin." 

Soxil  and  bod  -  y  thine     to     be,     Wholly  thine    for    ev  -  er-more. 


^ 


ft 


V-^-- 


J==t 


f± 


Vr- 


-V- 


1i=^: 


1?— p- 


3?^= 


:t==t= 


i> 


Humbly    at      thy  cross    I     bow,   Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save   me    now. 
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No.  80. 


Nothing  For  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Maky  D.  James. 


Frank  M.  Dayis. 


1.  Crowd- ed      is    your  heart  with  cares,  Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -  sus? 

2.  Wast -ing    all    your    precious  hours,  Have  you  no  work  for  Je  -  sus? 

3.  Chas  -ing  bub  -  hies  thro'    the    air.    Have  you  no  time  for  Je  -  sus? 

4.  Bear -ing    on  -  ly  worth- less  leaves.  Have  you  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus? 
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Cap-tured  by    earth's  gild  -  ed  snares, Have  you  no  room  for  Je  -  sus? 

Spend-ing  those  God  -  giv  -  en  pow'rs,Have  you  no  work  for  Je  -  sus? 

None  for  gra  -  cious  deeds  to  si  ^re,  Have  you  no  time  for  Je  -  sus? 

In    your  hand    no  precious  sheaves.  Have  you  no  fruit  for  Je  -  sus? 
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Lo!    he's  stand -ing     at     yoiirdoor.Ivnocking.knocking  o'er     and  o'er; 
Striv  -  ing    not     to     con  -  quer  sin,    Seek  -ing  not       a    soul      to  win, 
Earth  -  ly  pleas-ures,  wealth  and  ease,  Seek  -ing,  grasp  -  ing  toys  like  these, 
Not       a  grain   to    store_  a  -  way,  Naught  your  la  -  bor    to     re-pay. 
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ev  -  er- more,  Have  you  no  room  for  ,je  -  sus? 
wand'rer  in.  Have  you  no  work  for  Je-  sus? 
self  to  please, Have  you  no  time  for  Je-  sus? 
that  great  day,  When  you  shall  meet  with  Je-  sus? 
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No.  81.         How  Shall  I  Gome  to  Jesus? 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 
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Since     I  at    first      re-fused  him,    Will  he    my  heart    re  -  ceive? 

Dare      I  ap-proach  his   pres-ence?   He     is      a     roy   -  al      King.. 

Say,     will  the  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  Deign  my    re-quest    to     head? 

Plead  -  ing,  in    faith,  his    mer  -  it,     Ask-ing,   in  faith,    his    grace. 

^     ^  h     I     r 


U P U: 


-h- 


m 


J 


t=?: 


-I P — I — 


-t^-j 


I 


Chorus. 


0      0      0—0 0—»-0 ^ J LJ J J ,j ^     1  j a J ' 


Je-sus,  I  look    a  -  lone  to  thee,     Je-sus,  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me; 
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Coin-ing    by  faith,  my  pray' r  shall    be:  Save,    oh,  save  me    Je-sus. 
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No.  82.    Are  you  for  tbe  Promised  Laud? 


G   F.  R. 


Dn.  George  P.  Root. 


1.     First       in       bond  -age,     then       in      the  wil  -  der-ness,      Is    -  real 

3.     Hard      the     bond  -age,     drea  -  ry     the  wil  •  dcr-ness.  Long    the 

3.  Friends    in       bond  -  age,  friends    in      the  wil  -  der  -  ness,     Do     you 
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wish      to  reach 


the   Prom-ised     Land,  And    tho'  long     in     grief   and 
the    Prora-ised     Land;  Oft      re  -  pin  -  ing,     oft       in 
the   Prom-ised     Land? Christ, in    love    and    won-drous 
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bit  -  ter-ness, 

wea  -  ri  -  ness, 

ten  -  der-ness, 


They  were     guid  -  ed    by       a       Fath  -  er's   band. 

Still     pro    -  tect  -  ed    by       a      Fath  -  er's   hand. 

Waits     to      guide  you  by     his     might  -  y     hand. 


m 


R=i=! 


I 


t- 


Ti 


ff=F 


f 


^ 


i=q 


=F=f 


:f=: 


When 
When 
When 


they    cried,  then  he  de 

they    cried,  then  he  de 

you      cry,       he  will  de  • 

t9           "#"  _  "•" 


liv  -  ered  them;  When  they 
liv  -  ered  them.  When  they 
liv  -    er    you,  When  you 


strayed, 

strayed, 

stray. 


^ 


3E5EEk=t=zk=fe3E3ESE^ 


t: 


$ 


s-t-=-A 


t 


I 


m 


tlEEt 


1 


S 


^^m 


then 
then 


they  felt  his  hand:  For 
they  felt  his  hand.  For 
will    feel     his  hand;      If 


m 


m 


1^—^r^ r--# 


in  all  their  life  in  the 
in  all  their  life  in  the 
in    bond -age       or        in     the 


1:^=4:= 


£ 


n-rTi- 


V 

^ 


mmmm 


i 

i 


-^L_ 


w 


i=i 


the 
the 
the 


m 


Are  you  for  the  Promised  Land?    gonciudgd. 


fei 


^  *^ — *  J~~{ 


::!: 


#5- 


i 


•wil  -  der-ness,  They    were     long  -  ing  for     the  Prom  -  iscd     Land, 
wil  -  der-ness,  They    were     long  -  ing  for     the  Prom  -  ised     Land.  * 
wil  -  der-ness,  You      are       long  -  ing  for     the  Prom  -  ised     Land. 
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No.  83.         In  tbe  Gross  of  Gljrist. 


J.  BowRtNa. 


Alfred  Beirlt. 
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1.  In  the  cross      of  Christ 

2.  When  the  woes       of  life 

3.  When  the  sun        of  bliss 

4.  Bane  and  bless  -  ing,  pain 
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No.  84. 


A  Worker's  Prayer. 


Frances  K.  Havergal. 


J.  M.  DUNOAN. 
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1.  Lord,  speak  to    me,  that      I    may  speak,    In     liv-ing   ech  -  oes 

2.  O    strengthen  me,  that  while  I    stand,  Firm  on    the  rock,  and 

3.  O     teach  me,  Lord.tliat       1    may  teach.   The  precious  things  tiion 

4.  O      give  thine  own  sweet  rest    to     me,     Tliat  I    may  speak  witli 

5.  O       fill     me  with  thy     full-nesH  Lord,    Un  -  til    my    ver  -    y 

6.  O       use     me  Lord,  use     e  -  ven    me,      Just  as  thou  wilt,   and 
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of       thy  tone;  As   thou  hast  sought,  so       let     me     seek,  Thy 

strong    in    thee,  I     may  stretch  out       a       lov  -  ing    hand.   To 

dost      im-part;  And  wing   my  words,  that   they   may  reach  The 

sooth  -  ing  power,  A    word    in    sea   -  son,     as     from  thee.    To 

heart    o'er  flow,  In    kind  -  ling  tho't,    and   glow  -  ing   word.  Thy 

when   and  where;  Un  -  til     thy  bless  -  ed     face      I       see.    Thy 
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err  -  ing    chil-dren,    lost    and  lone, 

wrest-  lers     in      the   troub  -  led  sea. 

bid  -  den  depths  of   many    a  heart, 

wea  -  ry   ones      in     need  -  f  ul  hour, 

love      to    tell,     thy  praise  to  show, 

rest,    thy  joy      thy     glo  -  ry  share. 
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A  Worker's  Prayer,    conciaded. 
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No.  85.         Suffer  the  Ghildren  to  Gonje. 


L.  n.  B. 
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1.  "Suf  -  fer  the  child-ren    to  come  un  -  to    Me,    For  -  bid  them  not,    for- 

2.  Je  -  sus  shall  gath  -  er   the  lam  bs  with  His  arms,  And  car  -  ry  them,  and 

3.  Shepherd  so   ten  -  der,  so  lov  -  ing  and  strong,  I  come  to  Thee,    I 
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car       -       ry    them,    Safe  •  ly     held     in      His     bo  -  som,     and 
come  to    Thee,     To       be     kept   by     Thy  pow  -  er,      and 
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come      to    Thee. 
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I  am  *o  glad  that  Je-sus  said:  " 

•#-    -#-  -J-  • 
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I  am  so  glad  that  Je  -  sus   said:  "Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
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No.  86. 


I  Feel  Like  Going  On. 


E.  A.  II.  Elisua  a.  Hoitman; 

In  a  testimony  meotlnj?  a  Christian  In  the  prirao  of  life  spoke  of  his  many  trials  and 
discouragements,  and  seamed  utterly  downcast.  FoUowlujf  him,  an  old  grey-haired 
father  arose  to  his  feet,  and  In  clear,  thrilling  tones,  cried:  '"Brethren,  I  feel  like  going 
on,  the  Lord  being  my  help."    Ills  words  proved  au  Inspiration  to  every  heart. 
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1.  I     am      a    Chris-tian  pil  -  grim,  And  jour  -  ney  to        a    land, 

2.  Wky  should  I      be     dis-cour  -  aged,  Tho'  oft     the  sky      ap-  pears 

3.  I    meet  with  ma  -  ny  trou  -  bles,  And    tri  -  als  on       the  way, 
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Je  -  sus'  blood, these  saved  ones  Have  wash'd  their  garments  white,  And 
Lord  and  my     Re  -  deem  -  er,  While  he      my  lead  -  er      is.     Will 
gives  me  grace  and   cour  -  age  And  helps  my  soul     a'-  long;  And 
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soon      I    hope    to    join    them,   In  yon  -  der  land     of       light, 

guide   my  steps   in    safe  -   ty,  What  want    I    more  than     this? 

so        I       go      re  -  joic  -  ing,  And  sing    my    pil  -  grim     song. 
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A,  H,  Adams. 


Let  Tljem  Gome  to  Me. 


E.  O.  EZCELL. 
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"Let   them  come   to       me,      Oh,    let      them    come      to        me. 
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MeiQories  of  Salilee. 

"Jesus  wUked  to  Galilee."— John  vll,  i. 


HoBKRT  Morris,  LL.  D. 


H.  R.  Pakmib. 
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2.  Each  flow-cry  glen    .     .     .       and  moss  -  y  dell, 

3.  And  when  I    read    .     .     .       the  thrill-ing  lore, 
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.  It  bears  me  back  ...  to  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
.  Of  sights  and  sounds  .  .  in  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
.    To  f  ol  -  low  him     ...    in  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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Gal -i-lee!  blue    Gal  -  i-lee!  Come,  sing  thy  song  a  -  gain  to    me  I 
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No.  89.  Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 
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"The  harvest  Is  the  end  of  the  world."-  Matt.  xiil.  80." 
Words  from  "Songa  of  Glory."  Geo.  A.  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sowing     in     the  morning,      sowing  seeds   of  kindness,     Sowing 

2.  Sowing     in     the  sunshine,     sowing     in     the  shadows.    Fearing 

3.  Go,  then,  ev  -  er  weeping,     sowing    for     the  Mas  -  ter,    Tho'  the 
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in  the  noon -tide,  and  the  dew -y  eves;  Wait- ing  for  the  har- vest, 
neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  hreeze;  By  and  by  the  har- vest, 
loss  sustain'd  our     spir  -  it     of  -  ten  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver. 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in    the  sheaves. 
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We  shall  come  re- joic-ing, bringing  in  tiie  sheaves. 

We  shall  come  re- joic- -ing,bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Miss  Mariana  B.  Slade. 
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1.  Up    to    the  beau-ti-ful    Giv  -  er,    of     life,  Gath-er-ing    home! 

2.  Up    to    the     cit  -  y  where  fall-eth  no  night; Gath-er-ing    home! 

3.  Up    to    the  beau-ti-  ful    mansions  a  -  bove, Gath-er-ing    home! 
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gath  -  er  -  ing  home!  Up  tb  the  dwell-ing, where  com-eth  no  strife,  The 
gath  -  er  -  ing  home !  Up  where  the  Sav-ior's  own  face  is  the  light,  The 
gath -er- ing  home!  Safe  in    the  arms  of    his      in  -  fi  -  nite  love,  The 
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No.  91.         Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 


The  Highway. 


E,  P.  MrLLEB. 
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1.  O  mourn -er   in     Zi  -  on, how  bless -ed  art  thou,  For    Je  -  sus  is 

2.  O     ye     that  are  hun  -  gry  and  thirs  -  ty,   re-joice!For    ye     shall  be 

3.  Who  sighs  for   a  heart  from  in  -  iq  -   ui -ty  free?     O,  poor   truubled 

4.  The  prom  -  ise  don't  save,tho'  the  prom  -  ise  is   true;  'Tis  the  blood  we  get 
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word   of  thy  God ;  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, 

ban  quet  of    God? Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, 

bo  -  som  of    God;  Step  out  on  the  prom-ise, 

lu  -  jah  to   God !     I    rest  on  the  prom-ise. 
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No.  92. 


Plenty  to  Do. 


Mrs.  S.  M.  I.  Hbnrt, 


WM.  J.  ElBKPATRICK. 
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1.  There  is     plen  -  ty     to 


do      in      this      world         of    ours; 


2.  There  are  foun  -  tains  of      sin     and     of      sor  -  row     to     seal; 


3.  There  is     plen  -  ty    to 

4.  There  is     plen  •  ty    to 
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do:  there    are    chil  -  dren    to    teach; 
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There  are     weeds  to  pluck  from     a    -   mong  its  flow'rs; 

There  are  foun-tains  to       o  pen, — the     na  -  tions  to     heal; 

Work,  crowd-ing  the  brain,         the         heart,  and  the   hand; 

An     e  -  van  -  gel  of  love  and     of     mer  -  cy  to   preach; 
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There  are      fields 

to 

sow, 

there  are     fields 

to     reap; 

There  are  brave  words 
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speak, 

there  are  songs    to 

be     sung; 
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There  are  vine  -  yards  to  set      on     the        moun  -   tain   steep; 

There  are  doors      to  be  o  ■  pened,  and   bells    to       be     rung; 

There  are  rail  -  roads  to  build,   and     en     -    gines         to     drive; 

To      bring   right  and  wrong  to     their    own  fit  -  ting  place; 


m 


F^^^ 


-►-^ 


t 


I 


I 


Plenty  to  Do.   gonciudad. 


m^ 


There  ara  for   -  ests 
There's  a    con  -  flict 
There  are  path  -  ways 
There's  an  en    -  sign 


5=f 


'^r 


to 

plant, 

to 

wage 

to 

mark 

to 

plant 

* 


f 


and        for  -  ests     to  fell, 

with  the    ar  -  mies    of  sin; 
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No.  93.      What  a  Gathering  That  will  be. 
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saints    are      gathered  home,   We  will  greet  each  oth  -  er      by     the 
time    shall     be      no   more,  We  shall  gath  -  er,    and     the  saved  and 
hid  -  den  comes    to    light, When  the  Lord    in     all      his   glo   -  ry 
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crys- tal  sea,             With  the  friends  and  all  the  lov'd  ones, there      a- 

ransom'd  see.             Then  to      meet  a  -  gain  to  -  geth  -  er,    on      the 

we  shall  see;               At  the     bid-ding  of  our    Saviour,  "Come,  ye 

ju  -  bi  -  lee;             Then  to     meet  and  join  to    sing  the  song      of 
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It  is  I,  Be  Not  Afraid. 
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No.  95. 


He  Loved  Me  So. 


E.  0.  EXCELL. 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 


By    faith    the   Lamb  of      God    I        see,      Ex  -  pir  -  ing     on    the 
For    me      the      Fa-ther     sent    his      Son;    For     me    the     vie  -  to- 
So     glad      I       am    that     he     is    mine,— So      glad  tliat     I     with 
O       Lamb  of      God,  that  made  me    free,       I        con  -  se  -  crate  my 
And  when  my    Lord  shall   bid    me    come,   To     join  the  loved  ones 
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him  shall  shine:    I'll  trust 
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round  the    throne,  I'll  sing, 
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the    might  -  y       debt        I       owe: 

my    soul      from    end  -  less    woe, 
in      him,      for     this         I     know, 

for     this         I       sure  -    ly     know, 
as    through  the    gates       I        go, 
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so,    he    loved  me      so,    He    died  be  -  cause   he     loved  me      so, 
loved  .... 
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No.  96. 


W.  S.  M. 


I'm  Redeemed. 
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1.  I'm  redeemed, Lord  help  me  tell    it,     Ov  -  er  val  -  ley,    hill  and  plain ; 

2.  I'm  redeemed,  No  con-dcm-na  -  tion  rests  up- on    my    soul  to-day; 

3.  I'm  redeemed, Shall  be  my  sto  -  ry    wlien   I  reach  my  home  a-bove; 

4.  Wea-  ry    sin  -  ner    I  would  tell  thee  what  a    Sa  -  vior    I  have  found. 
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Thro'  the  blood    of  Christ,my Sa-vior,   I       am  cleansed  from  my  stain. 
Christ  has  purchased  my    sal-va-tion.  He     has  borne  my  sin    a- way. 
Mill -ions  now     in  realms  of  glo- ry.  Sing   the  wonders    of  his  love. 
I    am    liv  -  ing    in    his  sunshine,  «>aZA;tw5' on     redemption  ground. 
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I'm     redeemed  O      •wondrous       sto      -      ry,    sane 

I'm  redeemed,  I'm  redeemed, 
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fled  by  God's  own  word;  Made   an  heir  of   heav'n  and 

Sanctified  by  God's  own  word,  I'm  redeemed, 
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I'm  redeemed  through  the  uU    a.  •    ton  -  iug  blood. 
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No.  97. 


A.  M.  TOPtADT. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


Tnos.  ITASTmos. 


1.  Rock  of     a   -  ges     cleft  for   me,    Let  me  hide     my -self     in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears   for  -  ev  -  er   flow.Couldmy  zeal      no  languor  know, 
8.  While  I   draw  this   fleet-ingbreath.Whenmy  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let   the   wa  -  ter    and   the  blood, From  thy    wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
These  for   sin  could  not      a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,    and  thou      a  -  lone: 
"When  I    rise     to  worlds  unknown,  And   be  -  hold  Thee    on  Thy  throne, 
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Be    of     sin     the  doub  -  le  cure.Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand     no  price     I  bring,   Sim- ply    to      thy  crop".  I    cling. 
Rock  of      a  -    ges  cleft    for  me.      Let   me  hide  my  -  sell  in  Thee. 
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No.  98.     Since  1  Have  Been  Redeemed 


E.  O.  E. 


To  Geo.  T.  IIowbkr. 
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have  a    noiig  I      love    to  sing,  Since 

liave  a  Christ  that  sat  ■  is  -  fles,  Since 
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have  a   joy  I     can't  ex-press.  Since 

have  a  home  pre-pared  for  ine,  Since 
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Of  my  Re-deem-er,  Sa-vior, King, Since 
To  do  his  will  my  high-est  prize, Since 
Dis  -  spell  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  tear,  Since 
All  through  his  blood  and  righteousness, Since 

Where    I    shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since 
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I have  been     re-deem'd, 

I   have  been  re-deem'd,  Since         I  have  been  redeem'd, 


l 


:e=i=!r- 


f=fc3 


i^i—ip: 


J— ^ 


i 


iz=a|: 


J 


i- 


Since 


t: 


I     have  been    redeem'd. 


1      wi 


will    glo  -  ry      in      his 


? 


f- 


4- 1- — I:: 


^ 


:f=f 


-H ^-j 


:i 


Since  I  Have  Been  Redeeiped.    Muded. 


S3 


m 


i 


name,        Since         I  . 
Since        I 


^=t=v 


I 


have    been      re- 
have     been     re  -  deem'd,  Since 


»j— f— H-4=i=^ 


m 


m 


I 


i 


his 


i 


fcd: 


VT^~^ 


IE? 


r 


deem'd, 
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No.  99.         Jesus  Lover  of  My  Soul. 
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S.  B.  Marsh. 
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1.   (  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er   of    my  soul,   .  Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  soni    fly,     ) 
I  While  the  nearer  wa  -  ters  roll.  While  the  tem-pest  still    is      high  I  J 

D.  C.   Safe   in  -  to   the  ha  -  ven  guide,  Oh,  re-ceive  my  soul  at      last. 
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Hide  me,  O  my  Sav  -  ior,     hide,      Till    the  storm  of  life     is      past; 
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2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  the  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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8.  Thou,  O  Christ  art  all  I  -  ant; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen !  cheer  the  faint 

Heal  the  sick !  and  lead  the  blind! 
Just  and  holy  ^   Thy  Name, 

I  am  all  ud  ighteousness: 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  scraca* 
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No.  100. 


Glory  to  His  Naii;e. 


•'I  will  glorify  th  /  name  forever."    Ps.  Ixiii.  4. 
Rev.  E.  a.  Hoppman.  Rbv.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I     am   so  wondrous -lysav'd  from  sin,     Je  -  sua    so  sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain.that  saves  from  sin,       I     am    so  glad    I    have 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain,    so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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sin    I  cried  ;There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;    Glo  -  ry  to  his 

bides  with-in;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in;      Glo  -  ry  to  his 

en-ter'd    in ;  There  Je  -  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 

Sav-ior's  feet.Flunge  in  to-day,   and  be  made  complete,  Glo  -  ry  to  his 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo  -  ry  to     his  name 
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No.  101. 


The  Road  to  Heaven. 


Arr.  by  E.  O.  ExcBix. 
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1  .The  road  to  heav'n  byChrist  was  made,  With  heav'nly  truth  the  rails  are  laid,From 

2.  Repentance  is   the  star tion,then,Where passengers    are    tak-enin;  No 

3.  TheBi-ble  is   the  en  -  gi-neer,     Itpointsthe  way  to  heav'n  so  clear,Thro' 

4.  God's  love  the  fire, his  truth  the  steam  Which  drives  the  engine  and  the  train;  All 
5.Come,then,poorsinner,now's  the  time,  At    an  -  y  sta-tion  on    the  line;  If 
6.  And  then  to  glo  -  ry  we  will  go,    With  all  on  board  as  white  as  snow, So 
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earth  to  heav'n  the    line  extends    To     life      e  -  ter  -  nal  where  it  ends. 

fee  for  them  is    there  to  pay.   For     Je  -  sus  is      him  -  self  the  way. 

tunnels  dark  and  drea  -  ry  here,    It    does    the  way    to     glo  -  ry  steer, 
you  who  would  to  glo  -  ry  ride,  Must  come    to  Christ,  in    him   a  -  bide. 

you  repent  and  turn  from  sin,  The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in. 

ring  the  bell  and  start  the  train,  And    run      it  thro'    in     Je  -  sus*  name. 
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I'm  go-inghome,  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home  To  die   no  more 


t= 


^^ 


^=t 


.i^-i. 


:« 


t: 


m 


Ho.  102. 


Gonie,  Sinner,  Gome. 


"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden."    Matt.  xl.  28. 
Will.  E.  Witter.  H.  R.  Palmer.    By  per. 
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Je  -  sus  whis  -  pers  to  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come ! 
you  too  heav  -  y  lad  -  en?  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 
hear   his  ten  -  der  plead  -  ing.  Come,    sin  -  ner,    come! 
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we  are  pray  -  ing  for  you, Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 
sus  will  bear  your  bur-  den,  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come! 
and     re  -  ceive   the  bless  -  ing,  Come,   sin  -  ner,      come  I 
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Now       is      the       time  to  own  him.  Come,     sin  -ner,      come! 

Je    -    sus    will     not    de-ceive  you.  Come,    sin  -ner,      come! 

While     Je    -sus      whispers  to     you.  Come,    sin  -  ner,      come! 


^ 


feESSES^t 


-\ h 


± 


t 


tr. 


± 


^^m 


^m 


J^3Q 


*-^^ 


^ 


^ — I — «1- 


Now        is       the      time    to  know  him,  Come,     sin  -  ner,     come! 

Je  sus     can     now    re -deem  you.  Come,    sin  -  ner,    come! 

While      we      are     pray -ing    for     you.  Come,    sin  -  ner,    come! 
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No.  103.        Healing  at  the  Fountain. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATMClt. 
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1.  There  is  healing  at  the  foun-tain,  Come  be-  hold  the  crimson  tide, 

2.  There  is  healing  at  the  foun-tain,  Come  and  find  it,   wea-ry    soul, 

3.  There  is  healing  at  the  foun-tain.   Look    to    Je  -  sus  now  and  live; 

4.  There  is  healing  at  the  foun-tain,     Pre-cious  fountain  filled  with  b^ood; 
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Flow  -  ing  down  from  Calv'ry's  mountain.  Where  the  Prince  of  Glo  -  ry  died. 
There  your  sins  may    all   be   cov-ered;     Je  -  sus  waits  to  make  you  whole. 
At      the  cross  lay  down  your  bur  -  den;  All  your  wand'rings  he'll  forgive. 
Come,  O  come,  the    Sav-ior  calls  you;  Come  and  plunge  beneath  its  flood 
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O  the  fountain,  blessed  heal-ing  fountain,  I    am  glad 'tis  flowing     free; 
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O  the  fountain,  precious,  cleansing  loantain.Praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me. 
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An  Heir  to  a  Throne* 


ri 


£.  A.  HOFFUAN. 


m 


-4. 


■pop  "^ — *- 

1.  An         heir         to  a      throne 

2.  For  joy  let  my  spir 
8.  How  can  I  ex  -  press 
4.  Let  me    live        as  be  -   comes 
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king-domof    God     on  high; 

child    of     a     roy   -  al  King, 

soul,    all  thy  pow'rs  em  -  ploy, 

high   and  the    ho    -   ly  One! 


For    we   shall  be  kings   and   be 
And  soon  shall  in  -  her  -  it      a 
The  won  -  der  -  ful  love     of    the 
My    life —  be     it    such  that    to 
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priests,    we     are       told,        In        his     pal  -    ace,    on  thrones  of 

king  -  dom     a    -    hove.       In       the     land      of       e    -  ter    -  nal 

Lord      to    make  known.  Thro' whose  soul  -  cleans  -  ing  blood  a- 

all      may    be      known,    I'm      the    child      of       a  King,  his 
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No.  105. 


The  Master's  Gall. 


Mrs.  J.  P.  BiXBT. 


W.  S.  MAnrm. 


1.  The  Mas-ter  has  come,  he  call-eth  for  me,  Oh,  precious  the  message  and 
3.  The  Mas-ter  has  come,  he  call-eth  for  thee.  Yes,  Je-  sus,  the  Mas  ter,  has 
3.  The  Mas-ter  has  come,  he  call-eth  for  thee,     Awaywiththy  earth  -  ly 
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true;     With  haste,  Lord,  I       rise  and  come  un    ■  to  thee,      AIL 

come;      Be-lieve      in      his    word,  and  trust    in       his  grace.  Why 

care;        He    of  -  fers  sweet  rest,  O     sin  -  ner      to  thee;     Thy 
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praise  for  the  glad  in  -  ter  -  view.    The  Mas 
long-er     in  sin  shouldst  thou  roam? 
bur  -  den  he  glad  -  ly    will     bear.    The  Master,  the  Master  is    come.    He 
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call  -  eth  for   me,    He    call  -  eth,  he   call-eth    for    thee  and  for   me. 


m 


^zEEEjgEi^EEgEza 


1?— p- 


tr-i. 


-\— 


5 

-H- 


1 — 


-I— 


i 


/■ 


'H: 


«o.  106. 


Safe  to  Land. 


Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 
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^^ 


1.  Safe  to   land  my  Lord  will  guide  me.    In    the  dark  I     fear  no    ill; 

2.  My  frail  bark  he's  safe  -  ly  steer  -  ing,    He    has  sailed  in  storms  be  -  fore; 

3.  On    the  helm  a    hand  is   rest  -  ing,  That  is  stronger     far  than  mine; 

4.  In     the  Rock  of     A  -  ges  hid  -  ing.    Oh,  how  sweet  our  rest  will  bel 
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Tho' the  storms  and  woes  be-tide    me.  His  dear  arm   is  round  me  still. 

I     can  trust  him,  nothing  fear  -  ing,  Safe  with  him  I'll  reach  the  shore. 

Tho'  deep  bil  -  lows  I     am  breasting,  I    can  trust  in    love  di  -  vine. 

Faith,  and  love,  and  hope  a  -  bid  -  ing.  As   we  sail    o'er  life's  dark  sea. 
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Safetoland,        safe  to    land,  Jesus  guides  tho' billows  roar; 

Safe  to  land,  safe  to  land,  tho'  billows  roar: 
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Safe  to  land,        safe  to   land,  "We  will  reach  that  peaceful  shore. 

Safe  to  land.  safe  to  land,  peaceful  shore. 
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Gome  Home, 


Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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1.  Once    I  wan-dered  far  from  Je  -  sus.Far  from  joy  and  far  from  home; 

2.  But     I  heed  -  ed    not  his  call -ing,  Would  not  bear  the  voice  so  sweet,. 

3.  But  the  way  grew  dark  and  drear-y,  When  his  face  I  could  not     see, 

4.  Then  a -gain  my  darken'd  pathway  Brightly  glow'd  with  Jesus' smile, 
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But  the  lov  -  ing  Sa  -  vior  missed  me,  And  he  gent-ly  called  me  home. 
So     I  wandered  on      un-heed  -  ing,  Tho'  the  thorns  did  wound  my  feet. 
And  I  called  in    bit  -  ter    an-guish,"0    m\  Sav-ior,  come    to  me." 
For,  unknown,my  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior  Stood  be-side  me    all     the  while. 
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Soft  -  ly  comes  tlie  still ,  small  whisper, ' '  Come,  my  child ,  no  longer  roam ; 
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Come  to  me, while  I      am  calling.Child  of  love, come  home,come  home. 
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No.  108.        On  ttie  Sweet  Other  Side. 


Mrs.  Emma  Pitt. 


E.  0.  EXCBLL. 
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1.  We're  o  -  ver    on    the  stormy  side,  Dark  clouds  be  ■  set  our  way; 

2.  There  is       an  -  oth  -  er  briglit-er  side      Of    life      be-yond  the    sky, 

3.  Our  jour  -  ney  here  will  soon  be  done,  We'll  en  -   ter    in  -  to    rest, 

4.  Soon    I    shallstrikethoseharpsof  gold.  Where  flow'rs immortal  bloom, 
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a  -  cross  the  roll  -  ing  tide,   Beam  shores  of  end-less 
and  sor  -  row  ne'er  be  -  tide.     And  loved  ones  nev  -  er 
der  clime  that  needs  no  sun, —  Re -pose    on    Je-sus' 
Re-deem-er's  face   be  -  hold,    And  calm  -  ly  rest    at 
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On     the    oth        -        er     side,      be  -  yond  the    roll  -  ing    tide, 
sweet     oth  -  er      side, 
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Je-sus    is  wait- ing   for   me,    '  On  the  ^old    -    en  shore,  In  the 

Je  -  sus    waits    for         me,  for   me,  bright  golden  shore. 
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grand  ev  -   er  -  more,  Lov'd  ones  are  watch-ing    for      me,  for    me. 

Lov'd     ones    watch  for  me,  for    me. 
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No.  109.  Hail  tbe  Bright  and  Radiant  Morn. 


Rev.  I.  N.  Takbox,  D.  D. 


8.  Carr  Jr. 
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1.  Hail  the  bright  and  ra-diant  morn,    Out      of  gloom  and  dark-ness  born! 

2.  Now  while  morning  shadows  fall,       And  earth's  hap-py  voi  -  ces   call, 

3.  Yea,    he  lives  for   ev  -  er  -  more      On     the  fair    e  -  ter  -  nal  shore, 
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Seel  the  stone  is  rolled  a  -  way,  Where  the  bu-ried  Sav  -  ior  lay! 
Hast  -  en  at  the  break  of  day.  Come  and  see  where  Je  -  sus  lay; 
And    his  faithful  ones,  who  sleep,    He  with  ten-derest  care  will  keep, 
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Let  your  songs  of    glad-ness  rise.        In     full  cho-rus    to    the    skies. 

Stoop  thee  down  with  wond'ring  eyes,    Fill  thy  soul  with  sweet  sur  -  prise; 

Till   the  last  great  mom  shall  break,  And   his  lov'd  ones  shall  a  -  wake; 
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For    the  long  dark  night  is    past,      Life  im-mor  -  tal  breaks  at  last. 
Then  in  joy   lift     up  thy  head.      For  he   liv  -  eth,  who  was  dead. 
With  the  hope  this  word  im  -  parts,    Com-fort  one   au  -  oth  ■  er's  hearts 
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No.  110.      2race,  Patience  and  Strength, 


Mrs.  M.  E.  B.WiLLSON. 
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1.  Thy  Orace  all     suf  -  fl  -  cient,    to      me    let     it     be      Like  a 

2.  Thy    Pa-tience,  O    Lord,     to      ray    soul  free -ly  give,     That 

3.  Thy  Strength, give  me  dai  -    ly     aud  hour-ly,     1   pray,    Up 
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I     am     but         weak- ness  each    day; 
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Grace,     Patience  and  Strength(are  thine,)  My  dear  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior,  now 
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Grace,  PatieijcG  and  Strengtli.  concluded. 
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let  them  Ih'  mine;  Grace;      Pa -tieuce  and  Strenf;tli(ure  thine,)     My 
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No.  111. 


Rev.  R.  RoBiNSOM. 
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'"  /  Strean.s  of    mer  -  cy,    ne    er  cxia-s-ing.  Call  for  songs  of  loud-e.st  i)raise.  jl" 

D.C.  Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  up-on    it!  Mount  of  thy     re-deem-ing  love. 
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Teach  me  some    me  -  lodious  son-net, Sung  by    tlaming  tongues  a-bove; 
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2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I  come. 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  T  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  T  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it. 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


No.  112.  What  Are  You  Doing? 


£uzA  M.  Sherman. 


J.  B.  Jlkvt.. 


I  1.  Say,  what  arc  yoij  do  -  ing  for  Je  ■  sus,  The  Savior  wlio  suf -fcrerl  for 
'  2.  Say.wiiatareyou  do-  ing  for  Je -sus?  lie  was  cru-ci- fled,  sin- ners,  for 
3.  Say, what  are  you  do-  ing  for  Je- sus,    One  tliorn  from  his  crown  to  re  - 
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thee?  His  soft  voice  is  call  -  ing  the  gen  -  tly,  Oh,  child  of  my 
you.  Oh,  give  him  the  life  that  he  pur- cha.sed,A.nd  take  of  his 
move?  Oh,    o    -  pen  the  door    to  your  Sav   -  ior,  And    give  him  your 
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love, come  to     me.       He's  call        -         ing,   he's  call 

love,  pure  and  true. 
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No.  113.        Mother  is  Praying  For  Me, 


K.A.  H. 


Rev.  E.  A.  nOFFMAM. 
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1.  As     the    shad  -  ows  of     eve  -  ning  are    clos  -  ing     me  round, 

2.  There  wus   once     a  fond  place    in  that    cir  -  cle      for  me — 

3.  That  dear  nioth-er  is     now     at  the  throne  humbled  low, 

4.  O      thou    Fu  -  ther  of    mer  -  cies,  Dis  -  pens  -  er      of  grace, 
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And    I'm      sit  -    ting     so  si 

How    the  thought  brings  a  tear 

And    she  weeps    for     her  son 

Hear  the  pray'r      I       am  of 


lent  -  ly  here, 

to      my  eye ! 
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fer  -  ing  now, 
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lone,     is     my    heart,    for  I'm  think  -  ing     of 

next     to     my    moth  -  er,  who  loved     me      so 

plead  -  ing,  as       on    -    ly        a  fond    moth  -  er 

•  give    my  heart-wand'rings,  and  par  -    don    my 
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well,    I     was 
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sin:      In    con  ■ 


-X 


i^^il 


i 


tft: 


dtt 


-iS^- 


Mother  is  Pnying  For  Me.    continued. 
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cherished  ones  who  lin  -  i!,er    there, 
dear- est,     in  those  days  gone    by; 
prod-  i  -  gal  now  gone  a  -    stray; 
tri-lion    at    tliy    feet    I       bow. 


A  voice      I    can  hear 

But    I  knew  not  the  worth 

Her  tears,    as  they  fall, 

Xo  Ion  -  ger  from  love 
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of    that  kind  nioth-er's     love,  Nor  iiovv  strong  such  af  -  fee - 

like   the  diojis  of      tlic      rnin.  Rise    to  God       in     im-por- 
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'Tis    the    voice      of  my  moth   -  cr,  its 

And    a  •    las!  like  a  prod    -    i    -  gal 

As    she  bends  at  the  al    -    tar  of 

For      -      give  me,  and  an    -  swer  in 
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sweet-ncss    I    know,  Yes,  my    moth-er  is    praying  for    me. 

wan  -  dcred  a  -   way, While  my   moth-er  is    pray-ing  for    me. 

mer  -  cy  where  oft     We    to  -  goth  -  er  liad  bended  tlie  knee, 

mer  -  cy  the    pray'rThatmy    moth-er  is   pray-ing  for    me. 
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No.  114.       "Ye  Must  be  Born  Again." 

W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Oqdkn. 
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1.  Oh,    won  -  der  -  ful  words    by      the      Mas    -  ter    spo    -    ken, 

2.  Those  won  -  der  -  ful  words    on      the      soul       are    burn  -  ing, 

3.  Oh,    come    to       the    Sav  -  ior,    this    truth       be  -  liev    -  iug, 
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gain,"  for  lo!  Je  -  sus,  the  Mas  -  ter,  hath  told  you  so; 
gain,"  ill    love,    And    like     the     rul  -  er,   your  faith  must  prove; 
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Born  of    the  Spir  -  it     of     God  in  -deed,  Oh,  "Ye  must  be 

Born  of    the  Spir  -  it  while  here  be  -low.  Oh,  "Ye  must  be 

Born  of    the  Spir  -  it      of     God  a  -  bove,  Oh,  "Ye  must  be 
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No.  115.  The  Gry  of  the  Lost. 


Elisua  Albrioht  Hoffman. 

Solo.    With  much  expression. 
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1.  There  are  homes    of  M'antanclsor-row,    There  are  haunts  of    sin    and 

2.  Oan    we    not        be    do  -  ing something  To    re -claim    the  lost  who 
8.     Oh,  how  sad  their  hearts,  and  wea-rjM     Oh,  how  weak  these  souls,  and 
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shame,     Where  no      lov      -      ing  voice    and    ten  -  der,   Whis  -  pers 
.stray.       And     in     blind    -     ness    and      in      fol   -   ly.     Walk     in 
faint!       How  they  thirst         for    life's  pure    wa  -  ter!    Hear    you 
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bur-dened.     And    for      all 
Je    -  sus.     And  with   love 
broth  -  er.      Heed  their  loud. 


these  sin  en  -  slaved,  Je  -  sus 
as  warm  as  his,  Go  and 
de  -  .spair    iog,    cry!         Go     and 
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paid  the  jirice  of  ran-som,  And  would  have  them  reached  and  saved, 
find  them,  and  en -treat them  To  ac  -  cept  las  grace  and  peace? 
lead  them   to    the    Sav-ior!     Help  to     save  them  ere      they    die! 
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Hear  the    loud,    de  -  spair  -  ing   cry!  Go     and    lead  them 
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No.  116.  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


CiiAs.  Wesley. 


(To  Mr,  and  Mrs.  T.  P.  Nisbett.) 


E.  0.  EXCELE. 


1.      Je  -  STI.S,  lov- cr  of    my     soul, Let  me  to    thy   bo-som 

1.      0th -er  ref-ugehave  I        none; Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on 

3.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, .  Grace  to  cov  -  er     all  my 
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fly, While  the  near-er  wa-  ters     roll, While  the 

thee ; Leave,  O  leave  me  not    a  -  lone, Still  sup- 
sin  ; Let  the  heal-ing  stream  a- bound;  .  .  .  .  .  Make  and 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  SouL-teiudcd. 
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Safe   in -to    the  ha -ven    guide, 

Cov-er  my  de-fense-less  head  . 

Spring  thou  up  with-in  my    heart, 
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With  the  shad-ow  of  thy 
Rise  to  all      e  -  ter 


ni 


last, 
wing. 

ty 


Safe 

Cov 

Sprinjf 


in 

er 

thou 


m 


Jr 


to  theha-venKuide,0   receive  my  soul 
my  defenseless  head  With  the  shad-ow  of 
up  with-in  my  heart,  Rise  to  all     e  -  ter 


at 

thy 

m 


last! 

wing! 

ty. 


Ho.  117.         All  May  Sonje  to  Jesus. 


Mrs.  IlARitiKi  Jones. 
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1.  Are  your  robes  all  stjiiiied  with  sin?  Bring  them  now    to    Je  -  sus; 

2.  Hear  that  voice    so  sweet  and   iow —  'Tis     the  voice    of    Je  -  sus; 

3.  ('Onie,  my  broth -er,  come      to-day,  Bring  your  sins     to    Je  -  sus; 
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lie  will  make  them  white  and  clean,  Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  cd  Je  -  sus; 
He  \\ ill  wash  you  white  as  snow;  Oh,  the  love  of  Je  -  susi 
lie     will  wash  tliem     all        a  -  way.    Oh,      be  clean    thro'    Je  -  sus; 
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Oh,    be-lieve    the  promise  sweet,  (^ome,  and  kneel   at        Je- sus  feet; 
Oh,    ac-cept      the    Son  of   God,  Tram  -  pie  not      up    -  ou    the  blood; 
He      is  wait  -  ing      to    re-ceive,      Do     uot  thus     his      Spir-it  grieve; 
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Sin  -  ners  at  the  mer  -  cy  seat,  Find  sweet  rest  in  Je  -  sus. 
'Tis  for  you  the  crim  -  son  flood,  Oome,  oh,  come  to  Je  -  sus. 
He      will  save      if      you      be-lieve,    Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed      Je  -  sus. 
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Oh,  that  deep  and  cleans  -  ing  flood !      Oh,  the  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus  blood ! 
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blood! 


All  May  Goipe  to  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -    ry    be       to    God!    All    may  come    to       Jc  -   sus. 
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No.  118. 


The  Morning  Light. 
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1.  Tlij  morn-ing  light     is    break-ing,    The  durk-uess  dis- ap  -  pears; 
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Fine. 


The  sous     of  earth    are  wak  -  iug    To      pen   -    1   *■  ten  -  tial  tears. 
B.  S.  Of    na  -  tious  iu      com  -  mo  -  tion,  Pre  -  pared  fcr      Zi  -  ou's  Mar. 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the     o  -  cean  Brings  tid-ings  from    a  -    far. 
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2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day, 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  ever}'  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come!"* 
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Whiter  Than  The  Snow. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  KiDDKR. 


J.  A.  Dailky. 
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1.  Fear  not,    lit  -  tie  tlock,  says  the     Savior    di-vine,    The  Fu-ther  has 

2.  Far  whit- er  than  snow,  and  as      fair  as    the  day, — For  Christ  is   the 

3.  Yon  sheep,  that  was  lost    in    the     val-ley    of    sin,    Was  found  by  the 


willed  that  the  king -dom    be  thine;    O    soil      not  your  gar-mcnts  with 

fount  -  ain    to  wash  guilt     a  -  way;   Oh,  give    him,  poor  sin  -  ner,  that 

shep- herd, who  gat h-ercd    him  in;  With  songs    of  thauksgiv  -  iug   the 
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sin  here  be  -  low, — My  sheep  and  my  lambs  must  be  whit-er    than  snow 

burden    of  thine,  And  en  -  ter    the  fold  with  the  nine  -  ty  -  and-nine. 

hills  did  re-sound,  My  friends,and  my  neighbors,the  lost  sheep  is  found. 
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Whit    -     .  -        -        -    er  than  snow, 
Whit-er  than    the    snow,  I    long  to     be,  dear  Sav-ior, 
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Whit    -        -       -  er  than  snow,  Whit     -        -      er  than 

Whiter  than  the  snow,  I  long  to   be  Whit-er  than  the  snow, 
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Wljiter  Than  The  Snow,    condnded. 
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Whit        -        -  er  thiin  snow. 
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snow, 

1  long  to  luj.dejir  Savior,  whiter  than  tlic  snow,    Whiter  than  the  snow. 
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No.  120.     Jesus,  I  my  Sross  have  Taken* 


IlENnv  F.  Ltte. 


Mozart. 


-^=3^3F*— P^--*--'— •==t'--'-'— •-=t*--i^^ 

1.     Jo  -  sus,  I     my  cross  have  ta  -  ken,  All    to  leave  and  fol  -  low   thee; 
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Naked, poor,despised,  for-sak  -  en, Thou  from  hence  my     all  shall  be; 
D.S.  Yet  how  rich  is    my  con-di  -  tion,  God  and  hcav'n  are    still  ny    own. 
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Per-  Ish  ev  -  'ry  fond  am-bi  ■  tion, All  I've  sought  and  hop'd  and  known 
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2  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 

They  have  left  my  Savior  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  xmtrue; 
And,  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love  and  miglit. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. [me, 


3  Go.  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain! 
In  thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  thv  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  thee,  "Abba^ Father," 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  thee; 
Storms  may  howl, and  clouds  may  gath- 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me.    [er. 


No.  121.     Are  We  Walking  in  the  Ligtit? 
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1.    Are    we    wiilk-ing       in      the  light?  Are     wc  serv  -  ing     one 

12.    Can    we  cluini  the    prom  -  ise  Hweet.Thro'  the  piec  -  ioas  blood 

3.  iliive  we  reached  fair  I  Jen  -  lah  land     On     the  Hiim  -  mit     of 

4.  Hal-  le   -  lu  -  jah!  prom -ise  sweet,  We    may  tell     the    joy  - 
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an  -  oth  -  er?      Do    we  trii  -    ly      love  our   hroth-er? 

of      Je  -  sus?  Caa   we  say       he      tru  -   ly      frees  us, 

the  moun-taiu?  Are   we  drink -ing    from  the     fouu-tain, 

-  f  ul     sto  -  ry      Of     a    won -drous  light  and      glo-ry, 
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gar-  mcnts  clean 

now  our      joy  com-plete? 

heed  the    Lord's  com-mand? 

cleans-iug,   full,  cora-plete? 
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Are  We  Walking  in  the  Light?   Gondudcd. 
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while V(cluiin  and  white ?)Doc'.s  the  bless- cd  "Meek  and  lowlv"  Cleunse  us 
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Near  the  Gross. 
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1.  Near      the  cross  of  Je 

2.  Neath     the  might  -  y  shad 

3.  Sweet     and  peace  -  ful  she! 
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Where    the    prec  -  ious  foun  -    tain  Flows     and 

I       would  ev    -    er  lin   -    ger     In         that 

Thro'     the  storms    and  tem  -  pests,  That        a  - 

I).S.  Near      the    cross      of  Je   -    sus,    Ev    -    er 
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cleans  -  eth     me. 

ref   -    uge  sweet, 
round     me     lie. 

let       me      be. 
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Near      the   cross,  near     the 
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No.  123.        Make  nje  White  as  Sijow. 
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1.  I  come,  O  Lord,    in   pen  -  i-tence,With  trembling  and  with  tears;  My 

2.  I  come    in   joy     and  liope-ful-ness, With  con- fi-dence  of     soul,  That 
3    I  come  and  plead  com-passion,  Lord!  Oh,  hear  me  while  I      pray;  And 
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thou  wilt  kind 
seal    my  par  - 
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a  shel  -  ter  seeks  From  all  its  doubts  and  fears;  An 
■  ly  welcome  me.  And  save  and  make  me  whole;  For 
don     in    the  blood  That  wash-es    guiU     a-  way!    Is 
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fount  of    love    and  grace;  And 
wilt  thou  not    for  -  give?  May 
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wash  me    in 
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not     a    sin 
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thy  cleansing  blood.  And 
ing  trust  and  faith     I 
ner  trust  in    thee.  And 


make  me  white    Jis      snow, 
come    to      seek    thy     face, 
then    for  -  ev   -  er       live? 
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in       thy  cleansing  blood.  And  make    me  white      as 
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Make  me  White  as  Snow. 
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snow;  Oh,  wash  me    in  thy  cleansing  blood,  And  make  me  white  as  snow. 
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No.  124.  Steal  Away  to  Jesus. 
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1.  Re-turn,     O     wan-d'rer,  to     thy   home,  Thy  Fa-ther  calls  for  thee; 

2.  Re-turn,     O      wan-d'rer,   to     thy    home, 'Tis  Je-suscall-  for  thee; 

3.  Re-turn,     O     wan-d'rer,  to     thy   home,  'Tis  mad-ness  to     de  -  lay; 
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No    long-er    now  an      ex  -  ile    roam 

The  Spir  -  it     and  the  Bride  say   come 

There  are  no    par  -  dons    in      the  tomb, 


In  guilt  and  mis  -  er  -  y. 
Oh,  now  for   ref  -  uge  flee 
And  brief  is    mer  -  cy's  day 
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Steal       a  -  way,   steal       a  -  way.  Steal 


a  -  way 


to      Je  -  sus; 
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Steal    a  -  way,  steal     a  -  way  home.  For 
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Je  -  sus  waits    to    save  you. 
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The  New  Song. 
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1.  Hear      the    now 

2.  Ten- p'rance  ban  - 

3.  See       the  tempt 

4.  On        the  brecz 

5.  Ev    -    er     draw 
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O  -    ver    land    and    sea; 
See     her     ar  -   mies  fair; 
Naught  can  save     him  now; 
Come  the  strains     a  -  far; 
Hear    the  glad     new  song; 
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Un  -    told    mill  -  ions    sav    -  ing 

In  the    dust    low    ly     -  ing, 

To  the     glad  earth  tell    -  ing 

Ev  -    er    sweet  -  er,  clear  -  er, 
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Ring-ing,  sing-ing,  ])ring-ing  vie  fry      O    -     ver    land     and      sea. 

Wav-ing,  sav--  ing,  vxws-  ing  vie-  fry,    See       her     ar  -    mies    fair. 

Ly -ing,   dy  -  ing,  sigh  -  ing  vie- fry,  Naught  can    save     him     now. 

Swelling,  dwelling,  tell  -  ing  vie- fry.  Come    the  strains     a    -    far. 

Near-ef,   clear-er.  dear-er,  vie- fry.    Hear     the    glad      new      song. 
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Ringing,  sing-ing,  briug-ing  vic-f ry 

Ring-ing,  sing-ing,  bring-ing  vic-t'ry 

Waving,  sav -ing,  crav-ing  vic-f  ry 

Ly  -  ing,   dy  -ing,    sigh  -ing  vic-f  ry 

Near-er,  clear-er,     dear-er  vic-fiy 


O  -  ver  land  and  sea. 

O  -  ver  land  and  sea. 

O  -  ver  land  and  sea. 

O  -  ver  land  and  sea. 

0  -  ver  land  and  sea. 
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aye,  and  when  The  new  day    is     be  -  gun,  Say,  shall  we,  in      that 

us      re- nKun,When  thine  own  voice  shall  cull?  Shall  we    not  know  our 

vale    re -main,  If  when  I    shall  de  -  part.  And  pass  from  earth- ly 

glad  re-frain   Of    joy,  for    ev  -  er  -  more;  "lie  yet  shall  reit^n, the 
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high  -  er,   ho  -  lier  sphere,Know  our  dear  lov'd  ones, as  we  know  them  here? 
own,  and  with  them  be      To     bide  for  ev  -  er- more,  with  them  and  thee? 
scenes  and  mor-tal    ken,    I      know,by  faith, that  we  shall  meet  a  -  gain? 
Lamb  that  once  was  slain  !"The  day  draws  nigh,  when  we  shall  meet  a-  gain. 
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No.  127.         At  The  Beautifal  Gate. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Martin. 


R.  M.  McIirrosH. 
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1  think  I  should  mourn  o'er  my  sor-row-ful  fate,  If  sor-row  in 
If     no  one  should  be     at    the  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  gate,  There  waiting  and 

How  sad  ■  ly  I'd  feel  in  the  heav  -  en  -  ly  state,  If  sad-ness  in 
If  no  one  should  be  at  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gate.  Conduct -ed  to 
O  Lord,  I     be  -  seech  thee  for  wisdom  and  grace,  In  win- ning  lost 

That  ma  -  ny  may    be     in    that  beau-ti  -  ful  place,  A  crown  of    re- 
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me.  Yes,  wait    -    -    -    -    ing  and  watching  for   me;Mayma-ny    of 
me.  Yes,  waiting  and  watching  for   me,  for   me; 
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No.  128. 


Sei?d  the  Power. 


L.  A.  Morrison. 


Arr.  by  E.  O,  E. 


1.  Je  -  sus  Christ    is       my     Re  -  deem  -  er, 

2.  He  gave    his      life     to     save      me, 

3.  And  by     his    grace    I        tri    -    umph, 

4.  I  glo  -  ry        in     his      fa    -    vor, 

5.  I    shall    live  with    him   for  -  ev    -    er, 
N       ^         N         N  1  N 
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my    Re  -  deem    -   er, 
life     to     save        me, 
grace    I       tri    -    umph, 
in      his       fa    -     vor, 
him    for  -  ev    -     er, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ    is       my    Re  -  deem  -  er. 
He  gave    his      life      to      save  me, 

And  by      his    grace    I       tri  -  umph, 

I  glo  -  ry      in      his      f^   -  vor, 

I     shall    live    with    him  for  -  u.    -  er, 
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pow'r,   Send  the  pow'r     Je  -  sus  prom  -  ised    should  come  down ;  ) 
now.   Send  the  pow'r     Je  -  sus  prom  -  ised    should  come  down,  ) 
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No.  129. 


Soprano  prominent. 

1.  Rock 

2.  Could 

3.  While 


Rock  of  Ages. 

(Dedicated  to  Trinity  Choir,  Oil  City,  Pa.) 
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me, 

flow, 
breath, 


1.  Rock  of    A    -  ges  cleft  for  me,  Blest  Rock  of  A    -    ges  clef t  f or  me, 

2.  Could  ray  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,  Oh, Could  my  tears  for-  ev  -  er  flow, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  Yes,  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 

fit!       r^.ri      h 


Hizt: 


Let 
Could 
When 


me  hide 
my  zeal 
mine    eyes 


ray  -    self 
no        Ian 
shall   close 


-I  ^Z"  '       -  J— # — l-p-l  — -=z=r~^^--|^-T 


m 
guor 
in 


thee, 

know, 

death, 


^^ !>■  -1 [ 


^  u*  rrr 


f*- 


*t 


m 


rr 


r 


fe^* 


Let  rae  hide  my  -  self  in  thee,    Oh !  Let  me  hide   my  -  self  in    thee. 
Could  my  zeal    no  languorknow,Oh,Couldmy  zeal  no      languor  know, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,  Yes,  When  ray  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,  Oh!  Let  the  wa  -  ter    and  the  blood. 
These  for  sin   could  not   a  -  tone,  No,  These  for  sin  could  not     a-  tone. 
When    I    rise    to  worlds  unknown,  Yes,  When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
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Rock    of   Ages.       Concluded. 
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From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd,  Yes.From  thy  wounded  side  whicli  flow'd 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone,  Yes,  Tbou  must  save  and  thou  n-lone, 
And  be-hold  thee  on  thy  throne.  Yes,  And  behold  thee    on  tliy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin     the 
In  my  hand  no 
Rock  of    A  -  ges 


double  cure,  Yes,  Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
price  I  bring, Lord, In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
cleft  for  me,  Blest  Rock  of  A  -  ges    cleft  for  me. 
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Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure,  Yes,Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Sim-ply  to      thy    cross  I  cling,  Lord,  Simply  to      thy  cross  I  clmg. 
Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  thee,  Oh,  Let  me  hide   my -self  in  thee. 


No.  130. 


God  is  kmgl 


Mrs.  SuK  M.  O.  HoFPMAN. 
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1, 
2. 
3. 
5. 


God 
God 
God 
God 


is  com-ing!  God  is  com-ing!  shout    a  -  loud  the  glad  re -f rain, 
is  com-ing!  God  is  com-ing!    roll    the  notes  of    joy    on   high, 
is  com-ing!  God  is  com-ing!    and   the  hosts  of    sin    are  strong; 
is  com-ing!  God  is  com-ing!     O     lift    up  your  hearts  and  pray! 
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Send  the    cry  from  town  and  cit  -  y        to    the  vil  -  lage,  ham  -let, plain; 

Ev  -  'ry  blood-bought  son  of  Je  -  sus,     ral  -  ly  to     your  lead-er's  cry! 

We  will  meet  them  brave-ly,  bold  -  ly,     and  the  fight  will    not  be  long. 

In    the  fight  'twixt  light  and  dark-ness,  he  will  need  strong  arms  to-day. 
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God    is    com-ing!  hear  the    an  -  gels  shout  the    ti- dings  from  a  -  bove! 
God    is    com-ing!  God    is    com-ing!  rub  your  rust- y      ar -  mor bright; 
God    is    com-ing!    and    be  -  fore  him,  pow'rs  of  darkness  must  give  way; 
God    is    com-ing!    fal  -  ter  nev  -  er!  when    the  jour-ney  here  is  done, 
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will  del-uge    our  whole  country,  with  his    ti  -  dal  wave  of  love. 

your  sword  and  shield  a  -  bout  you,  and    be  read  -  y     for  the  fight. 

is    com-ing!    by    his  strong  arm  we  shall  gain  the  vie -to-  ry. 

shall  wear  a    crown  of    glo  -  ry    in     the  king-dom  of   his   son. 
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God    ia    com-ing!  pass  the  watch-word  all       a  -  long  the  line    to-  day! 
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Ev-'ryman    be      up  -  on  du  -  ty,    for   Je   -  ho  -  vah  comes  tliis  way. 
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No.  131.       Gome,  Thou  Almighty  King. 
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1.  Come,  thou    al    -  might -y      King,    Help    us     thy    name  to     sing, 

2.  Come,  ho  -   ly       Com  -  fort  -  er,        Thy     sa  -  cred    wit  -  ness  bear, 

3.  To    thee,  great     One     in      Three,    The    high  -  est    prais-es     be. 
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Help    us       to    praise!      Fa  -  ther    all     glo    -  ri  -  ous,   O'er  all    vic- 

In      this    glad  hour;    Thou,  who    al  -  might  -  y     art.   Now  rule  iu 
Hence,  ev  -  er  -  more;    Thy    sov  - 'reign  maj  -  es  -  ty    May  we    in 
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No.  132.         The  Hope  Of  The  Soul. 


R.  M.  McInto«h. 


W.  P.  Rivers. 

i^  Semi-Chorus.  ,  
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1.  The    soul  liiith    a    hope     ev-er  dear,  Of    life    in  a    dime    of 

3.  Sweet  hope  of    the  life       ev-er  blest  With  God  ja  his  home,  with 

3.  Dear  hope  of    the  soul's  het-ter  life — An      o  -  eean  of  Peace — sweet 

4.  Oh,    soul,  keep  thy  hope    ev-er  pure,  Of    life    in  the  clime    of 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful    sheen;  Where  ne'er    come  the  storm-clouds     of 

Je  -  sus       a  -   bove;  Where      an  -  gels  and  saints    are 

Pu  -  ri    -  ty's     sea!  Where  nev  -    er  is    tem  -  pest 

vir  -  tue  and    truth;  Where  vis  -    ions  of    glo    -    ry 
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fear,  Where  shad-ows    of    gloom  shall    nev  -    er  be  seen; 

rest.  Where  heav  -  en  -  ly     joys      are     rapt  -  ures  of  love; 

strife,  Where  pleas-ures    are      ho    -    ly,    bound -less,  and  free; 

dure,  Wher  -  ev  -  cr       a  -  bides    the     beau  -  ty  of  youth; 

2^- -_i - ^.      I 


-i5>- 


-l«?-i- 


P=P 


-(•-- 


V- 


£ 


-!•— 


:St 


-75hr 


I^ 


I 


Chorus. 


^ — 


-H- 


:^— 


-S- 


3^: 


-3^v■ 


r 


-H h- 


f 


I 


^ 


Where  shad-ows  of  gloom  shall  nev  -  er       be  seen,  (nev  -  er    be    seen,) 
Where  heav-en  -  ly  joys     are  rapt -ures     of  love,  (rapt-ures   of    love,) 
Where  pleasures  are   ho    -  ly,  bound-less,  and  free,  (boundless,  and  free,) 
Wher  -ev-er     a  -  bides  the  beau  -  ty       of  youth,  (beau  -ty    of  youth,) 
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love; 
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youth; 


The  Hope  Of  The  Soul,    concluded. 
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be    seen;  (nev  -  er     be  seen;) 
of    love;  (rapl-ures    of  love;) 


Where  i)leas-ures  are  ho  -    ly.  bomul-less,    and  free;  (bouiidiess,  and  free;) 
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Oh,  life's  ini-mor-  tal  yearsi  In 

Oh,  life's  ini-mor-  tal  years!  In 

Oh,  life's  im -mor-  tal  years!  In 

Oh,  life's  ini-mor-  tal  years!  In 
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Where  shad  -  ows       of  gloom  shall   nev    -     er  be  seen. 

Where  heav  -  en     -    ly  joys     are    rapt    -    nres  of  love. 

Where  pleas  -  ures      are         ho    -    ly,  bound   -  less,  and  free. 

Wher  -  ev    -    er          a    -  bides     the    beau    -    ty  of  youth. 
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No.  133. 


Work,  For  the  Nigbt  is  Soming. 

Key  F. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming; 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling; 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs: 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor; 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 


Give  every  flying  minute 
Something  to  keep  in  store; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing^ 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more: 
Work  whUe  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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No.  134.      0  WN  Shall  I  See  Jesus? 


Arr.    W.  M.  Lkftwich. 


Arr.    1{.  M.  McIntobh. 
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1.  O         when  shall  I    see    .Te  -  sus,   And  reign  with  him      a  -  hove; 

2.  When  shall    I      be    ch;  -  liv  -  cred  From  this   vain  world  of    sin, 
8,  But,       now    I     am    a     sol  -  dier;  My    Cap-tain's  gone    he -fore; 
4.  And         if      I    hold  out  faith -fid,     A    crown  of    life     he'll  give; 
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And  drink  the  flow-ing    fountain,     Of  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love? 

And  with  my  bless  -  ed       Je  -  sus,  Drink  end  -  less  pleas-ures  in? 

He's  giv  -  en    me  my      or  -  ders,  And  bid     me  not    give  o'er. 

And  all    his   val-  iant     sol  -  diers  Shall  ev  -  er   with  him  live. 
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Christ    is     all     the  world  to     me.    And    his   glo  -  ry      I 
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shall  see; 

egEEE^»EEg3E^gEEg5EES=^ZEEfeEEE3 


k 


f-h-f^- 


iPP-^^S^sJlfiPiiiS 


■t^    V^  -#-.  -1  -1:   -^ 


J 

die. 


And  be  -  fore  I'd    leave  my  Sav  -  lor,    I'd        lay  me  down  and 
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5  Whene'er  you  meet  with  troubles 
And  trials  on  j'our  way, 
Oh,  cast  your  care  on  Jesus, 
And  don't  forget  to  pray. 


6  Gird  on  the  heavenly  armor 
Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  love; 
And  when  the  combat'.o  ended. 
You'll  reign  with  him  above. 
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No.  135.    Take  m  to  the  Precious  Fountain. 


Mrs.  K.  W.  CUAFMAN, 


Alfukd  Dierlt. 
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1.  Take  me  to  the  pre-cioiis  foun-tuiii,  Where  the  crystal  wa- tors  flow, 

2.  Take  me  to  the  prc-cious  fountain. Stain   of  sin  shall  (lis  -  ap- pear, 

3.  Take  me  to  the  pro-cioiis  fown-tain.l'nre  and  ho  -  ly     I  would  he; 
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There,  on  Calvary's  ho  -  ly  mountain,  Make  me  whi  -  ter  than  the  snow. 
And  on  Zi  -  oil's  hlessed  moimtain  With  tlus  ransomed  I'll  appear. 
Seal  my  heart  by  thine  own  spir  -  it,    Make  me  more  and  more  like  thee. 
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Take me  to 

Take    me  to      the  fouu  -  tain. 


the  foun        -        -        tain, 

Take  me  to      the  foun  -  tain, 
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Pre    -    -    -    cious  is    its    o  -  ver  -  flow !      In its 

Pre  -  cious    is  its  o  -  ver  -  flow !      In    its  crys-tal   wa- 
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crys  -tal  wa       -        -     ters,      Make  me  whi  -  ter  than  the  snow, 
ters         In     its  crys  tal  waters, 
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No.  136. 


Ashamed  of  Jesus. 


Joseph  Onioos. 
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i^     k'      ^       • 
shamed     ...      cf 
A  -  shaiiu'(fof     .!(' -  sus,   a  -  shjiiiicd  of    Je  -  sus,     I      nov   -  er, 


EM 


_1r 


-F-       -^-       -P-         -  -#»- 


=S::^S= 


t 


1/ 


i^Tirdv 


R-:^■ 


^EiE^ijE:::! 


^ I 1 1 1 1—1 U. 1 \- ^ 1 J 


^k'         i/l  i/*/         ^     ^       J         >i/ 

I     nev-er      will     be;     ....         For  Je     -    -     -     -    -    sus.  my 
I     nev-er,         I     nev-er      will   l)e;     For  Je  -  sus  my   ISav  ■  lor,  for 
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Sav        -        -        ior, 

Je   -  sus,     mv     Sav  -  ior, 
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No.  137. 


Jesus  is  Waiting. 


J.  M.  DUNGAN. 
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1.  Je     -    sus   is     wait  -  ing  to  wel  -  come     the 

2.  Long    have  you    striv  -  en  to  liud         it       with 

3.  Will       you  not  come?  you  need  no       prep  -     a 

4.  Doubt  -  ing  and    trou  -bled  one,  can      you       not 

5.  Oh  I     am  yearn-  ing  to  see      you        un 


wea  -    ry, 

out      me, 
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trust    me? 
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Tired    with    a     night-watch  that    know  -  cth 

These    have   all    failed  you,   and     still     you 

Bring    noth  -  ing  with    you,    for      love     giv 

A    -    ble     to     lead    you  through  con  -  flict 

Will     you    not  come?  and     by       life     con 
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Jesus    is   Waiting.       Goneladed. 
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Je    -     sus    is     wait-ing,  He     stand  -   eth     and     knock-eth 
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Come     un  -  to      me,     sin  -  ner      wea   -   ry      and 
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No.  138. 

E.  A.  II. 


So  Wondrouslj  Redeeined. 


1.  The  joy       1 

2.  No    more    1 
8.  Witli-in        mv 


Elisha  Albrioht  Hottmak 
And  E.  O.  ExcKLL. 
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Chorus. 


deemed,     ...       So     won  -  droiis-ly 
1      am    re-deemed, 
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So  Wondrously  Redeemed. 
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deemed,             re  -  deemed,              So    wou-drous-ly 

I  am   re-deem'd,  I    am  re-deem'd, 
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No,  139. 


Gome  to  Me. 


Soprano  and  Tenor. 


E.  O.  EXCBLL. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  soul,    by  care  oppress'd.Wouldst  Ibou  find  a    place    of    rest? 

2.  ITun-gry  soul,  why  pine  and  die.      With    ex-haust-less  stores    so  uigh? 

3.  Thirst-y    soul,eartli's sweetest  rill,    Mocks  thee  with  its  prom-ise  still? 

4.  Home-less  soul,  thy  path    is  drear,    An  -  gry  tem-pests  gath  -  er    near, 

5.  rieav'n-ly  bread  and  heav'n-ly  wine,    Liv  -    ing  wa  -ters,  all     are  mine; 
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Lis  -  ten,  Je  -  sus  calls    to  thee, 

Lo!    the  board  is  spread  for  thee, 

Hark  I  the  Sav  -  ior   calls    to  thee, 

Night  is  dark'ning,  o   -  ver  thee. 

Mine  they  are,  and  thine  may  be, 
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and  find    thy  rest    in    me. 
and  feast  to  -  day  with  me. 

is    wa  -  ter,come    to    me. 

is    shel  -  ter,come    to    me. 

ry  wan-d'rer,come    to    me. 
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Come  and  find    thy    rest  in     me 

('ome  and  feast     to  -  day  with  me 

Here     is     wa  -  ter,  come  to     me. 

Here     is    shel  -  ter,  come  to     me. 

Wea  -  ry    wan-d'rer,come  to     me. 
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No.  140.      Then  Rejoice,  All  Ye  Ransomed. 


E.  F.  M. 


E.  F.  Miller. 
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sinners  coming  home,  All  the  heav'nly  harp-ers  with    a  might-y 

Savior's  wond'rous  love,         Love,  that  hringeth  peace  and  joy , which  passeth 

blesse(i  peace  and  joy,         Pray 'r  and  praise  to   God    a-round  the   fam-ily 

others  loud-ly    call.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  and    re-pent,   be-lieve    in 

coming  home. 
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chor  -  us,  Now  are  prais-ing  roimd  the  throne.  Then  re-joice,  all  ye 

knowledge,  Ev  er    giv  -  en  from   a  -  bove. 

al    -  tar    Will  thepow'rof  sin     de-stroy. 

Je  -  sus.    He  will  free -ly    par -don   all.  Then  rejoice, 
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ran-  somed,  Let  your  praises  reach  to  heaven's  high-est  dome,  For  the 

all  ye  ransomed,  highest  dome. 
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Then  Rejoice,  ftll  Ye  Ransomed,    sonciuacd. 
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dead's  a  live,  the  lost    is  found,  and  wand'rers  Now  are  coming,  coming  home. 
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No.  141.        Our  God,  We  Tbai?k  Thee. 


Adklaidk  a..  Proctor. 


Chas.  Enw.  Prior. 
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1.  Our  God,   we    thank  thee,  who  hast  made  The  earth      so    l)right; 

2.  We  thank  thee,   too,    that    thou  ha.st  made  Joy      to         a  -  bound; 

3.  We  thank  thee    more  that     all  our     joy    Is'  touch'dwith    pain; 

4.  We  thank  thee,  Lord,  that    thou  hast    kept  The    best       in      store; 

5.  Wc  thank  thee,  Lord,  that    here  our   souls, Tho'   am   -  ply     blest, 
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So    full      of    splen  -  dor    and      of     joy.   Beau  -  ty 
So     man   -y      gen  -  tie  thoughts  and  deeds  Cir- cling 
That  sliad  -  ows    fall      on  bright -est    hours, That  thorns 
We    have     e  -  nough.but    not       too  much.  To    long 
Can    nev  -  er      find,    al-though  they  seek,     A      per  - 
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So    man  -  y       glo  -rious  things  are    here.   No  -  ble       and 
That    in      the    dark  -  est     spot     of    earth.  Some  love     is 
So     that  earth's  bliss  nifiy     be       our  guide,  And  not       our 
A    yearn-  ing      for      a     deep  -  er     peace,  Not  known  be 
Nor     ev  •    er     shall,  un  -  til      they    lean      On    Je    -    sus 
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No.  142.   As  We've  Sown  so  Shall  We  Reap. 


K.  M.  D. 
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1.  As  we've  sown    .so  shall    wu  reai<.  VVhen  the    Imr-ve.st  time    appears, 

2.  As  we've  sown    so  sliall     we  reap,      In     the    tide  of  com  -  ing  years, 

3.  As  we've  sown    so  shall    we  reap,  When  the  fields  are  read  -  y  white. 
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Wheth-er      it        be    joy    and  glad-ness,  weal     or  woe.  This  the 

Heap  -  ing  fruits    of    sin  -   ful   life,     or   time  wcjl-spont.  Then  this 

And    the  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reap  -  ers  here    be  -  low,  Let   us 
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thought  ior      us  to     keep,     As  through  life     we     on-ward  move, 

thought    in      view      still    keep,  While    the  hours  are    go  -  ing    by, 
then    this  thought  still    keep.  When     the  trum  -  pet    call      is  heard, 
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As  We've  Sown  so  Shall  we  Reap.    Goneiudsd. 


^-3 


— z\- 


^:i=. 


Efel 


s. 

#— 


+- 


-J^JI^ 


^ 


We 

Shall 
Shall 


shall  gath 


er  at  the  har  -  vest  what  we  sow. 
we  sow  un  •  ho  -  ly  strife  or  sweet  con  -  teut? 
we      la  -  (lened  well,     or  emp    -    ty  hand   -  ed        go? 
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On,    on,    ev  -  er     to    the    har  -  vest,   Sow  -  ing  eith  -  er  weal     or 
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life  we  onward  move,  We  shall  gath-er  at    the  har- vest  what  we  sow. 
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No.  148. 


Bahton. 


The  Bible. 


B.  0.  ExcEU. 


1.  Lamp  of    our  feet,  where-by   we  trace  Our  path  when  apt  to      stray; 

2.  Bread  of    our  souls,  where-ou  we  feed ;  True  niau-na  from  on     high  ; 

3.  Word  of    the   Kv  -  er  -  last-ing  God,  Will  of    His  glor-ious    Son; 

4.  Lord,  grant  us     all       a  -  right  to  learn  The  wis-dom    it     im  -  p.arts, 
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Stream  from  the  fount  of  hcaven-ly  grace;  Brook, by  the  trav-'ler's  way. 
Our  guide  and  chart,  where-in  we  read    Of  realms  be-yond  the     sky. 
With-out  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod,   Or  he.av'nit-self    be      won? 

And    to     its  heav'nly  teach -ing  turn  With  sim- pie  child-like   hearts. 
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Beau       -       ti-f ul   Lamp,        bright-ly  shine             on  the  way, 
Beau-ti  -  f  ul  Lamp,       Beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  Lamp,      Shine  on  the  way,         Shine  on  the  way, 
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Guid  ing  the  soul  to  the  man    -     sions  of  day. 

Guid-lng  the  soul,         guid-ing  the  soul  to  the  mansions  of  day,to  the  mansions  of  day. 
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No.  144. 


E.  O.  n.,  Arr. 


What  Hast  Thou  Done? 


B.  O.  BXCELL. 
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"TliGse  Sayings  of  Mine." 


CitAH.  Rnw.  PnioB, 


N— N 


1.  Who  -  so   hear-<^fh  and    do    -     etlj  "lliesc  say  -  in^'s     of       mine," 

2.  Who  -  so   hcur-cth  and     scorn  -  eth  "these  say  -  ini^s     of       mine," 

3.  An    Hum  fool- ish   or      wise,  (),    brdth-er       of       mine? 
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I    Avill     lik  -  en       to       one,      who  thro'  s^r-vrm  and    thro'    shine, 

Ls  fool  -  ish   -  ly       build  -  ing    thro'  storm  and    thro'    sliine, 

Art  tliou  heed- ing     ti»y     Sav     -  ior,   thro'  storm  and    thro'    shiue? 
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His  lioiise  wise  -  ly  builds  on  the  firm  roek  be 
His  house  on  the  sand,  and  'twill  speed  -  i  -  ly 
On  the  rock     or      the      sand,      oh,  tell       me,     I 


low, 
fall, 
pray. 
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And       safe  there    a    -    bides,  when    the  fierce  tem  -  pests     blow. 
Whenthw    rain  shall  de  -     scend,  and     the   tem  -  pest    shall     fall. 
On         which  art  thou      build  -  ing     thy  dwell- ing    each      day? 
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O  bless  -  ed    Poun  -  da  -  tion!      O   tried    Cor-ner  -    stone!     So 
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shine, 
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fall, 
pray. 
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11     fall. 
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"Tlje&e  Sayings  of  Mine."  Gonciudod. 
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Ro.  146.       Only  Trust  Him. 


No.  147.      MarcMng  to  Zion. 
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1  Come,  every  sold  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  he  will  surely  give  you  rest, 
By  trusting  in  his  word. 

Cho. — Only  trust  him,  only  trust. 
Only  trust  l^m  now; 
He  will  save  you,  he  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow. 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 

3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest; 
Believe  in  him  without  delay, 
And  vou  are  fullv  blest. 


1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  FiOrd, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known: 
Join  in  a  s(mg  with  sweet  accord. 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 

Clio. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion! 
We're  marchinu:  ui)wjird  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  dad. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God: 
But  servants  of  tlie  Heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry:  . 

We're  marching  throtigh  Immanuel's 
To  fain'r  worlds  on  liiLdi.     [ground. 


No.  148.     Tlje  Handwriting  on  th  Wall. 

"And  the  kin^r  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote."    Dan.  5:  5. 
K.  Shaw.  Knowlks  Shaw,  Arr.  by  E.  O.  Exckll. 
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1.  At     the  feast    of    Bel-shaz-zar  and    a  thousand  of  his  lords,  While  they 

2.  See    the  brave  cap  -  tive  Dan -iel    as     he  stood  before  the  throng,  And  re- 

3.  See    the  faith,  zeal,  and  courage.that  would  dare  to  do  the  right.  Which  the 

4.  So     our  deeds  are    re  -  cord-ed, there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now,Sinner, 
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drank  from  gold  -  en  ves  -  sels,      as  the  book     of  truth    re-fcords; 

buked  the  haugh  -  ty  mon  -  arch     for  his  might  -  y  deeds  of  wrong; 

spir  -  it     gave     to  Dan  -iel, —  this  the  se    -  cret  of      his  migh^ 

give   your  heart     to  Je  ■  sus,      to  His  roy  -    al  man-date  bow; 
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In  the  night    as  they  rev-el      in    the  roy-al  pal-ace  hall,  They  were 

As  he  read   out  the  writing.'twas  thedoomof  one  and  all,     For  the 

In  his  home   in    Ju  -  de  -  a,     or     a    captive  in  the  hall —  He 

For  the  day     is     approaching,  it  must  come  to  one  and  all.  When  the 
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king -dom  now  was      fin-ished — .said  the  hand    up  -  rn  the  wall. 

un  -  der  -  stood  the       writing,      of  his  God    up  -  on  the  wall. 

sin  -  ner's   con  -dem  -  na  -  tion,    will  be  writ  -  ten    on  the  wall. 
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The  Handwriting  on  tije  Wall.  umiM. 


Chorus. 

'Tis     the   hand    of     God      on     the  wall, 
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Saved  Forever. 


1.  Sing,  my    soul, 

2.  Oh,  the    bliss 

3.  I  am  siived, 

4.  Wu  are    one, 

5.  Soon  with  -  in 
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No.  150. 


Title  Glcar. 


No.  151.     All  to  Glirist  I  Owe. 
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1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
Aud  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

Cho. — We  will  stand  the  storm, 

We  will  anchor  by  and  by. 

3  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
Aud  tiery  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  T  cnii  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
Ap'I  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 


1  I  Hear  the  Saviour  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small; 
Chiki  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray. 
Find  in  me  thine  all  in  all. 

GUo. — Jesus  |)ai(l  it  all, 

All  to  him  1  owe; 
Sin  had  k't't  a  crimson  stain. 
He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

2  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  power,  and  thine  alone, 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 

3  For  nothing  good  have  1 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim, — 
I'll  wash  my  garment  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 


No.  152. 


Tell  it  Again. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C,  Sladk.  R.  M.  McIntosh. 

A  home  missionary  visited  a  dyiiiR  boy  in  a  gipsy  tent;  bending  over  him,  he  said, 
"God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."  The  dying  boy  heard  and  whis- 
pered:  "Nobody  ever  told  me," 
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1       In  -  to    the  tent  where  u      gip  -  sy  boy  lay,        Dy  -  ing     a  -  lone, 

2.  "Did  he     so  love    me,    a     poor  lit  -tie  boy?     Send  un  -  to    me 

3.  Bending,  we  caught  the  last  words  of    his  breath,  Just    as     he    en- 

4.  Smiling    he  said,     as     his     last  sigh  was  spent,      "I      am    so  glad 
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at     tlie    close     of  the  day,     News    of      sal    -  va  -  tion     we 

the  good    tid  -  ings  of  joy?     Need     I      not      per-ish? — my 

tered   the      val  -  ley  of  death;  "God    sent    his    Son! — who  -  so 

that    for      me      he  was  sent!"   Whis-pe red,  while  low   sank    the 
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carried, — said  he.       "No-bod-y     ev  -  er    has  told    it  to    me!" 

hand  will  he  hold? — "No-bod-y     ev  -  er    the  sto  -  ry  has  told!" 

ev-er!"said  he;     "Then    I    am  sure  that  lie  st^iit  him  for  me!" 

sun   in     the  west:  "Lord.    I     be- lievc!  Icll    it  now   to  the  rest!" 
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Tell  It  Again,    goncioded. 
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of  men,     "No  -  bod    -  y       ev  -  er      has     told    rne      be  -  fore!" 


Ho.  153. 


Beulah  Land. 


No.  154.      Tlie  fireat  Pliysician. 


1  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine, 
And  all  its  riches  freely  mine; 

Here  sliines  undimm'd  one  blissful  day, 
For  all  my  night  has  passed  away. 

Gho. — O  Beulah  land,  sw  eet  Beulah  land, 
As  on  thy  highest  mount  1  stand, 
I  look  away  across  the  sea,  [me, 
Where  mansions  are  prepared  for 
And  view  the  shining  glory  shore, 
My  heav'n,  my  home  for  evermore ! 

2  The  Savior  comes  and  walks  with  me, 
And  sweet  communion  heni  have  we; 
He  gently  leads  me  with  his  liaud, 
For  this  is  heaven's  border  laud. 

3  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze 
Is  borne  from  ever-vernal  trees, 
And  llow'rs  that  never  fading  grow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 

4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me, 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody, 
As  angeln.  with  the  white-robed  throng, 
Johi  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 


1  The  great  Physician  now  is  near. 

The  sympathizing  .Jesus: 
He  speaks  tiie  drooping  heart  to  cheer, 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Clio. — Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song. 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
.Tesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

2  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  I 

I  now  believe  in  J(.'sus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

3  His  name  dispels  ray  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
Oh,  how  my  .soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

4  And  w'hen  to  that  bright  world  above, 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  aroimd  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 


No.  155. 


F.  M.  D. 


Gome  Unto  Me. 


Fbank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Tbcre'.sji  voice  that  speaks  to  -  day,     To  the  child    in    er  -  ror's  .^ay; 

2.  You  who've  wandered  long    in    sin,    And    a    new    life  would  be  -  gin, 

3.  Hear    him  call  -  ing  you    who  roam,  Still  en-treat  -  iug  you     to  come; 


^^ 


#-- 


r-=t: 


-V- 


-V — ^ — F 


~=t: 


-P^- 


-^  -^ 


And  in      pit    -    y    hear     it    say,   Come  un  -  to  me,(Come  un  -  to  me.) 

Hear  that  voice  that  speaks  with-in,   Come  un  -  to  me,(Come  un  -  to  me.) 

If  you'd  find  sweet  rest     at  home.  Come  un  -  to  me,(Comeun-  to  me.) 
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I       will  give    you  jHiUfe  and  n.'st.    All      ye   wea  -  ry    and     oppressed, 
Shin  -  ing  ones     in     lieav  -en  wait,  Close    be  -  side    the  pearl  -  y   gate, 
Will    you  worldly   things  re-sign,    Sa}'     ing,  .Jc   -  sus  shall     be   mine? 
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If      you'll    on    •    ly  be        my  guest,    Come   un  -   to 

Now    to       see      you  heed,    tho'     late.    Come   un   -   to 

Will  you    heed      his  call       di  -   vine.    Come   un   -  to 
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Goipe  Unto  Me.    Gonciudcd. 
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Come  \m  -  to     me,  Come  un   -  to     me, 

Come  un  -  to     me.  Come  un  -  to    mo, 
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Ilear  the  Sav  -  ior  sweet  -  ly    sav,  C(mie  un  -  to  me,  Come  un  -  to  me, 
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Come  un  -  to     me,  Come  un       to     me, 

Come  un  -  to     me.  Come  un  -  to    nie. 
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Hear  the  Sav  -  ior  sweet -ly  say,   Conioun-to   me.  Come  un  -  to    me 
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Oiory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the    .Son,     And     to     ilie     Ho  -  ly      Ghost; 
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No.  157. 


COWPER. 


Glorious  Fountain, 


T.  C,  O'Kaotb. 
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1.  There    is  a   foun  -  tain  filled  with    blood,       filled  with    blood, 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief      re  -  joiced  to    see,      re  -  joiced    to    see,     re  ■ 

3.  Thou  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  thy    precious  blood,  thy     precious  blood,  thy 

4.  E'er  since  by  faith,     I     saw    the  stream,  I      saw    the  stream,  I 
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neath  that  flood,  he  -  neath  that  flood,  he  -  ueath  that 

vile  :is      he.    th-i'     vile  as     he,     tho'    vile  as 
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Glorious  Fountain.    Concluded. 


sinners  plunged  be  -  m;ath  that  flood,  Lose    all     their  guil  -  ty    stains; 

there  may    I,  though  vile     as    he,     Wash   all     my  sins  a-  way; 

all       the    ransomed  church  of  God,    Arc  saved,  to      sin  no   more; 

deem  -  iug  love    hius    been    my  theme,  And   will    be     till  I    die; 
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Oh,      glo  -  ri  -  ous     foun-tain!        Here        will      I 
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No.  158.         Angels  Hovering  Round. 


1.  There  are  an -gels  hov'ring  round,  There  are  An- gels  lim'nng  nuuid, 
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2  To  carry  the  tidings  home. 

3  To  the  new  Jerusalem. 

4  Poor  sinners  are  coming  home. 


5  And  Jesus  bids  them  come. 
C  Let  him  Uiat  heareth,  come. 
7  We're  on  our  journey  home. 


No.  159.  Papa,  Gonje  This  Way. 


M.  E.  w. 


Mrs.  M.  E.  WivLBOn. 
Arr.  by  Alfred  Bikklt. 


A  fisherman  pot  loHt  in  the  fof»;  his  little  child  called  from  the  shore,  "Come  this 
way,"  and  <;uided  by  the  voice,  he  reached  home  in  safety.  So,  unsaved  and  lost 
fathers,  listen  to  the  little  voices  from  the  heavenly  shore,  calling,  "Papa,  come 
this  way. 
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1.  A    lit  -  tie  cliild-ish  voice  is  still'd.Twolit-lle   li-ly-\vbite  bunds  are 

2.  I'm  sure  my  dar  -  ling    is  at  rest,  Within   the       lender  SUephcrd's 
8.  Wlier-e'er  I     u;o,  that  voice  I   hear,   As  Iho' my      dar-lingcould  not 
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home,  Was  borne     by      lov   -   ing   hands    a  -   way;      Hut    still     I 
kiss,    And    oh!      my    long  -   ing  heart     is      sore;    Then  comes  that 
heart,  And  thro'    the  cham  -  bers     of      my     soul,      I'll     not    re  - 
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Papa,  Goipe  This  Way.    conciudd. 
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seem  to  hear  a  voire*  Within  my  lieart,  it  says  each  day, 
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No.  160.  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Tliee. 

Key  CJ. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  .stone; 
Yet,  in  my  dreams  I'd  be — 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee! 

.3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
'         Steps  up  to  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee! 


No.  161.        Fe  Leadctli  Me. 

Key  of  D. 

1  He  Icadcth  me!  oh,  blessed  thought; 
Oh!    words    with    hcav'uly    comfort 

fraught; 
Whate'er  I  (lo,  where'er  1  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  haml  thai  Icadcth  me. 

lief. — He  Icadcth  me.  He  Icadcth  me! 
By  his  own  hand  he  Icadcth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  Icadcth  mc. 

2  Sometimes    'mid    scenes    of   deepest 

gloom, 
Sometimes     where     Eden's    bowers 

bloom. 
By  waters  si  ill,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

5  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  mumur  nor  repine — 
Content.  what<;ver  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
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No.  162.         The  Lily  of  tbe  Valley. 


Arr.  By  Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  I've  found  a  friend  in     Je  -  sus,    he's    ev'-ry-thing  to    me,  He's  the 

2.  He     all    my  griefs  has  ta  -  ken,    and     all  my  sorrows  borne,  In  temp- 

3.  He'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  me,    nor    yet  forsake    me  here,While  I 
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sor  -  row  he's    my    com  -  fort,     in    trou-  ble  he's   my  stay,      He 
all      the  world  for  -  sake    me,      and    Sa  -  tau  tempts  me  sore.    Thro' 
sweep-  ing    up      to      glo  -  ry,       to     see  his  bless  -  ed  face,    Where 
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No.  163.    I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 


No.  164.      Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


I  hear  thy  welcome  voice. 

That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  thee, 
For  cleansing  in  thy  precious  blood, 

That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

CTio.  I  am  coming,  Lord, 

Coming,  now,  to  tliee; 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood, 
That  flows  on  Calvary. 

2  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  lioii(>  and  peace  and  trust 
For  earth  iind  heaven  above. 

3  And  he  the  wittiess  <';ives 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith'but  brings  the  plea. 

4  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
IMake  all  my  wants  and  \vi>hes  known. 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  gi'ief, 
]VIy  soul  has  often  foiuid  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare. 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer. 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  him  whose  truth  and  faillifuluess 

Engage  the  waiting,  soul  to  bless; 

And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 

Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 

I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  caro, 

And  wait  for   thee,  sweet  hour  of 
prayer. 
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1.  Seek-  ing  the      lost,    yes,   kind-  ly     en  -   treat  -  ing   Wan-  der  -  ers 

2.  Seek-  ing  the      lost,    and    pointing    to         Je  -  sus,  Souls  that  are 

3.  Thus   I  would      go       on      missions  of        mer  -  cy,    Fol  -  low-  ing 


B^ 


^ 


£ 


f 


r 


,1Z 1 1 1 J M — I— ^ 


m 


.p — ^- 


-J 


H^ H 1 1 1    -1 1 1^ 1- 

:3=":t=ii-=i!=::=?=3=*:f^i*=^^=|il=ii: 


:t=J-£^ 


_J 1 1 1— fr-i- 

ji^^— ^-— J-cH- 


n 


-Jtr=lt|i 
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weak,  and  hearts  that  are  sore;  Lead- ing  them  forth  in  ways  of  sal  - 
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No.  166.  0,  Think  of  the  Home  Over  There.  No.  167.     I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 

By  the  ;nde  of  the  river  of  light. 
Where  the  saint.s,  all  immortal  and  fair. 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white, 
ife/.— Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod , 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air , 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
Ref.— Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
rest; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Ref.— Over  there,  over  there. 

My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 

1  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 
Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
jR^-^_Over  there,  over  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


I  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  I 

Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Because  I  know  it's  true; 
It  satisfies  my  longings, 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 

Clio.— I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory. 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

More  wonderful  it  seems. 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams; 
Hove  to  tell  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  anrl  thirsting 

To  hear  it.  like  the  rest; 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  New,  New  Song, 
'Twill  be  the  Old,  Ot,d  Stort 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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I'll  give,   'Tis    re  -  cord  -  ed     in    his  word, 

for   you,   'Tis     a    message  from  a  -  bove, 

shall  liave,    If  j-^ou'll  on  -  ly    look  to   Him, 
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jah!     It     is  on  -  ly  that  you  "look  and  live." 

jah!     Je-sus  said   it,  and    I    know  'tis  true, 

jah !  Look  to  Je  -  sus,  who   a  -  lone  can  save, 

jah!     I  trust -ed  and  he   saved  my  soul. 
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No.  169.    What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus. 


Rev.  H.  BoNAB,  D.  D. 


r. j        s r\      K 
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C\  C.  Converse. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,     AH      our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
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What  a   priv  -  i-  lege    to  car-ry       Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God    in  prayer. 
D.  8.  All  be-cause  we    do    not  car  -  ry       Ev  -  'ry  tiling  to  God    in  prayer. 
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feit,    Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
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2  Have  wo  trials  and  temptations, 
Is  there  troul)le  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  sliare? 
Jesus  knows  oin*  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  iu  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  tlie  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  hud  a  solace  there. 


No.  170. 

F.  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Ev  - 'ry  day  brings  us  neur-er  to  the  bet  -  ter  land,  Nearer 
3.  Ev  -  *ry  day  brings  us  near  -  er  to  the  land  of  love,  Near-er 
3.  Ev  -  'ry    day  brings  us  near  -  er     to    the  pearl  -  y    gates.  Nearer 
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faith  seem  so  small,  and  our  feet  have  grown  so  wea  -  ry;  Yet  we 
sung  the   new  song   far   be-yond  death's  chill-ing  por  -  tal;    For    we 
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know  ev  -  'ry  day  brings  us  near-er  home,  Near-er  home,  near-er   home. 
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Ro.  171.  Blow  Ye  the  TrumpBt,  Blow. 


No.  172,     Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  sound; 

Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 
Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

8  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  his  blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
The  year  cf  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  oIT  tliy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  sacritice 

In  my  behalf  appears; 
Before  the  throne  ni}-  svn-ety  stands. 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  nie  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  onr  race. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace 

3  My  God  is  reconc'^-d; 

His  pardoning  \    ^e  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
With  confidence  I  nf)W  draw  nigh. 
And  Father.  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
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Whosoever  Galleth. 


Julia  Sterlimo. 
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1.  Ob,    hear    the    joy  -  f ul  nics  -  saj^e,  'Tis  sound-iiifij    far    and    wide; 

2.  Ye     souls  that  long  in  dark  -  nes.s,  The  imth     of    sin    have   trod, 

3.  Ye      wea  -  ry,  heav-y  -  la  -  den,    Op-pressed  with  toil    and    care, 
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Good  news  of  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thro'  him,  the  Crn  -  ci  -  fled. 
Be  -  hold  the  light  of  mer  -  cy!  Be  -  hold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
He    waits    to    bid    you  wel- come,  And    all    your  bur  -  dens  bear. 
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God's  Word    is  Truth    E  -  ter  -  nal.     Its   prom-ise    all    may  claim, 

With    all    your  heart  be-lieve  him.  And  now    the  prom-ise    claim; 

A      pre  -  cious  gift    he     of  -  fers,    A     gift    that  all    may  claim, 
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Who  look  by  faith  to  Je  -  sus.  And  call  up  •  on  his  name. 
That  none  shall  ev  -  cr  per  -  iah,  Who  call  up  -  on  his  name. 
Who  look     to    him    be  -  liev  -  ing.  And  call    up  -  on     his     name. 


I ^_3_n — ^ — r      r^         w      rpoz — ^ — ■ h- 


Chorus. 


^§^? 


i=t 


-drr 


m. 


' '  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   call-eth,    Wiio  -  so  -  ev  -  er  call-eth,     Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er 
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call-eth  on  his  name  shall  be     saved!  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    call  -  eth,  Who  so- 
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ev  -  er    call  -  eth,  Who- so-ev  -  er    call-eth  on    the  Lord  shall  be  saved!" 


I — 


tz:ti=t:zjfzr:t:=tzpr:: 

h 1 F — '-• F 1 =1-;- 


No.  174.     Must  Jesas  Bear  ih  Cross? 


S& 


^ 


fen 


^ 


L^^— #- 


::1i^ 


■<5'- 


:4=:^:t:i 


1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No !  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  <,^o  home,  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  0,  precious  cross,  O,  glorious  crown! 

O,  resurrection  day! 
Ye  angels  from  the  stars,  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 
His  l)l()0(l  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

No.  176.    Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Gross? 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Laml)? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  tiow'ry  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Sure,  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courag<!.  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 


No.  175.  0,  For  a  Thousand  Tongues.        No.  177.  give  He  tlie  Wings  of  Faitlj. 


1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumph  of  his  grace. 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  ear.th  abroad. 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
Within  the  veil  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

$  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below. 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  tliem  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  v/ith  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conqiiest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  trfumph  to  his  death. 
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No.  178. 


F.  A.  S. 


As  t!!3  Years  Roll  oi?. 


Francts  a.  Simkinh. 
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pur  -  pling,  pal  -  ing  west.  Oh,  'tis  sweet  to 
wea  -  ry,  tear-dimm'd  sight,  Shall  our  spir  -  its 
eyes      the   glo  -  ries     see        Of     the    gold  -  en 
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ward    go.      We  are    near  -ing  the  gates    of      rest; —  The 

age      fail    'M\d  the  gloom    of    the  fall  -  ing    night?  Nay, 

per   walls      Of    our  home  that  is    soon      to       be;  And 


tifc 


:t: 


=F=F= 


-^- 


i=r 


r- 


i: 


■g-T- 


-©l 


i 


^E^E^E^3Eii^^ 


3EE5 


5 


;^ 


ti 


pearl -y  gates — lo!  they  gleam  a  -   far,  O'er  a  world     of      sor-row  and 
we  shall  joy    in    the  com  -  ing  day,  That  shall  bring  the      Light      of 
we  shall  see  our  dear  Lord  and  King  Wheu  we  reach  that     heaven  -  ly 
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sin,- -0  gates,   un  -  bar,  and  stand    a-jar.  To    let      poor  pilgrims  in. 
Love:  O  beau-teous  ray,  ii  -  lume  our  way  To  hap-pi-  er  realms  above. 
shore;  0  glad  harps,  ring,  and  an  -  gels  sing  Forever,  and  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  179. 


F.  A.  S. 


0  Years!  0  TearsI 


Fhancis  a.  Sim  kins. 
Ilftr.  by  E.  C).   Exckli, 


r 

1.  O  years,   lost    years!    0  tears,  sad  tears' Years  tliat  have  marked  a 

2.  O  years,  lost   years!    0  tears,  sad  tears;  /ears,   I    have    lived  them 

3.  O  years,  lost   years!    0  tears,  sad  tears!  Years,  van-ished  years,  for- 
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wast  -  ed  life.  Tears  for  the  years  of  sin  and  strife;  Years  that  be* 
all  in  vain,  Tears,  can  they  ease  my  lieurt  of  pain?  Years  that  have 
ev  •  er  gone,  Tears,   bit-ter  tears,  shall  tears  flow  on?   Years  bless  -  ed 
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longed  to     God     a  -  lone,  Tears  that    I     made,  jes,  all    my    own:  Lost 

brought  no    gathered  sheaves, Tears  that    I    reaped  but  withered  leaves:  Lost 

years  may    still    be    mine,  Tears  they  shall  speak  the  Love  Di  -  vine:  Lost 
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years  I  nev-er  may  re  -  call,  Sad  toors,  when  shall  they  cease  to  fall? 
years,  conteni'd  the  Mas-ter's  will,  Sad  tears,  are  flow  -  ing,  flow  -  ing  still, 
years,  mv  soul  grieve  not  so  sore.  Sad  tears,     ah,  they  shall    flow     no  more, 
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No.  180. 


Te!l  it  to  Jesus. 


J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  D. 


Matt.  xiv.  12. 
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1.  Are  you  wea  -  ry,  are    you  heav  -  y- heart-ed?  Tell  it  to 

2.  Do    the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un-bid-den?  Tell  it  to 

3.  Do   you  fear  the  gath-'ring  clouds  of    'or-row?  Tell  it  to 

4.  Are  you  trou-bled  at      the  thought  of    dy  -  ing?  Tell  it  to 


Je  -  BUS, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;   Are  you  griev-ing      o  -  ver  joys  de  -  part-  ed? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Have  you  sins  that     to   man's  eye  are   hid- den? 

Tell  it  to  Je-sus;   Are  you  anx-ious  what  shall  be     to-nior-row? 

Tell  it  to  Je -sus;  For  Christ's  com-ingKiug-dom  are  you  sigh- ing? 
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Tell   it      to  Je  -  sus  a-  lone. 
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a  friend  that's  well  known;         You  have     no      oth-er 
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such     a  friend  or  broth  -  er,     Tell      it 
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No.  181.       Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me. 


E.  D.  MuND. 


E.  S.  LORKNZ. 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  tri  -  als  which  I    meet,  A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  Upon    my  soul    their  shadow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go,   Let  life    be  bright    or  dark  with  woe, 
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One  tho't     re  -  mains    su  -  premely  sweet,  Thou  thinlcest,  Lord,  of    mo! 

Their  gloom  re  -  minds   my  heart  at    last,   Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    mcl 

I        am    con  -  tent,     for  this'    I  know.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me! 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me,  (of     me,) 
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What  need  I    fear    since  thou  art  near,  And  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me. 
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No.  182.     Hoi  Every  One  That  is  TIjirstyl 


L.  J.R 


LrcT  J.  Ptssb. 


1.  Ho!    ev  - 'ry     one    that  is    thirst  -  y     in    spir  -  it,      Ho!  ev-'ry 

2.  Child    of     the  world,  are  you  tired    of  your  bondage?  Wea-ry  of 

3.  Child    of     the  king  -  dom,  be  filled  with  the  Spir  -  it,    Noth-ingbut 
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one    that      is     wea  -  ry    and  sad,    Come    to    the    foun- tain,  there's 
earth-joys,     so    false,    so     un-true;  Thirst -ing  for    God,   and     his 
f ul  -  ness    thy    long  -  ing  can  meet,    'Tis     the  en  -  due-ment    for 


T 


t 


-\— 


-h- 


^ 


J 


TTX 


:^t 


±: 


y     y     y 

ful-nessin     Je  -  sus,   All    that  you're  longing  for,  come  and  be  glad, 
ful  -  ness  of  bless-ing?  List      to    the  prom-ise — a    mes- sage  for  you. 
life  and  for  serv- ice;  Thine    is    the  prom-ise,  so    cer-tain,  so  sweet. 
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"I    will  pour  wa-tei"  on  him  that     is   thirst-y,     I    will  pour  floods 
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up  -  on    the  dry  ground;    O  -  pen  your  heart  for     the    gifts    I  am 
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bring-ing,  While     ye    are    seek  -  iug    me,      I      will     be  found." 
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No.  184.  From  all  tht  Dwell  Below. 
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1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  ])raise  arise; 

TiCt  the  Redeemer's  naiiu'  be  simg 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  Sims  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Z  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
Aad  shout  for  joy  the  Savior's  name. 


No,  185.  Olj,  Render  Tljanks  to  Cod  aboYe. 


1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no 
more. 

2  From  north  to  south,  the  princes  m>  et, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet; 
While    western    empires   own  their 

Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

8  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall 

rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


1  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  thro'  ages  past. 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

3  Who  can  L^^  mi^iity  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  elo(iuence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free; 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

No.  186.    From  Elvery  Stornjy  Wind. 
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1  From  every  storm}-  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat: 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads- 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet: 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  Ah!  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  t(,'nipted,  desolate,  dismayed. 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

4  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


No.  187. 


The  ffondcfful  JgsusI 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Chab.  Edw.  PmoB. 


1.  Have  you  heard  of  the  won-der  -  f  ul  Sav  -  ior    Who  dwelt  on    the 

2.  Have  you  heard  that,  in    dy  -  ing  for    sin  -  ners,  He      answered  for 

3.  O     my  brother!    if    you  are  not  trust  -  ing    In         Je  -  sus,  the 


12ft 


% 


-^— «-V' 


M-^-^ ^- 


i 


lE:±t=i=t:-- 


r- 


t: 


?=3 


fe^i^l^l&^^lig^^ 


earth    a-mon'^men,   And  died   on    the  cross  for  their  ran  -  som,  Then 

me  and  for    you,     Se    -  cur  -  ing    for    us      a    full  clear-ance,  And 

bear  -  er     of     sin,      If      wide    is     the  door   of  God's  mer  -  cy,  And 
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went  back  to  heav  -  en  a  -  gain?  Have  you  heard  that  his 
do  you  be  -  lieve  it  all  true?  Have  you  par -don  and 
you   have   not     en  -  tered  with  -  in.      Then    to  -  day  comp  and 
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work  of      a  -tone  ment,  Com-plet  -  ed    on   Cal-va-ry's      tree, 
peace  and    as  -  sur  -  ance,  And    do   you  with  con  -  fl-dence     know 
Lum-bly  con  -  f ess    him.  And    go  from  this  hal  -  low  -  ed       place 
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Tlie  Wonderful  Jesus.    Gonciaded. 


z^^q5q=q2z:q:rz=::^IzpI=:I:lzIz^^zqIZIzdzzzJzqz::^^ 

^^*i:  —2 — S — t — i — t — i:3E^  ~  5 — *PF^      J  — M 
S^c-d=?zz±=:*=z:»=zi*=r3=*iizii=z:j=±i5=itz33 


Brings       par  -  don  and  peace  to    the     sin  -  ner,  And  makes  him  e  - 
That  his  blood  has  made  sure  your  sal      \a- don,  And  wash-es  you 
Re    •  deemed  from  your  guilt  and  transgressions,     A       sin  -  ner  re  - 


Chorus. 
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whit-  er    than     snow?       O    this    won-der-ful,  won-  der  -  ful 
newed  by     his      grace. 
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Je  -  sus!  The  bear-er  of    guilt    and    of      sin! 


To  -  day,   in  his 
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free  grace  trust  -  ing,  The   life      of     a  Chris-tian    be    -    gin;      To- 
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day    in  his    free  grace  trusting,  The  life   of      a  Chris-tian    be -gin. 
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No.  188.  Jesus,  the  Name  High  Over  all.     No.  191.      Jesus,  Tlie  \ery  Thought. 


1  Jesus,  the  Name  high  over  all, 

In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky; 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  Name  to  sinners  dear — 

The  Name  to  sinners  given, 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Oh,  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace; 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me. 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


No.  189.    Gome,  Let  us  Join,  etc. 


1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  name, 
The  Savior  of  mankind. 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek. 
To  those  who  ask,  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek. 

No.  192.       My  Gracious  Lord. 
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1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne; 
Ten    thousand    thousand    are    their 
tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry. 

To  be  exalted  thus: 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


1  My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay, 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee — 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end; 
'Tis  my  delight,  thy  face  to  see. 
And  serve  the    cause  of   such   a 
Friend. 

3  'Tis  to  my  Savior  I  would  live. 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side 

No.  193.      Lord,  I  Am  Thine. 


No.  190.     Return,  Oh,  Wanderer. 
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1  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

He  hears  thy  humbled  sigh; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

S  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 
The  Savior  bids  thee  live; 
Come  to  his  cross,  and  grateful  learn 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 


1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Furcliased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  would  I  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
And  now  I  set  tlie  solemn  seal. 

4  Here,  at  the  cross,  where-  flows  the 

blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God,- 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call, 
And  concentrate  to  thee  my  all. 
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Mo.  194.    Tliere  is  a  FounUiQ. 
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There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Ininianuel's  veins; 

And  sinners   plunged    beneath   that 
flood. 
Lose  all  thcii'  guilty  stains. 

S  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  'ile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  aw~'  y 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Hedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


Ko.  195.    How  Senile  God's  6oii)iQaiids. 
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Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this,  his  glorious  day; 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him. 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

Stand  up,  Stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  llesh  will  fail  yi>u — 

Ye  dare  aot  trust  your  own. 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And  watcliing  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  wear; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory, 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


J  No.  197.       Come,  ye  Sinners. 


1  How  Gentle  God's  commands, 

How  kind  his  precepts  are; 
Come,  cast  your  burden  on  tlie  Lora, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

8  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste    to    your    heavenly   Father's 
throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

No.  196.       stand  up  for  Jesos. 
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Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross, 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  mast  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  array  shall  he  lead, 
Till  everj'  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  ciirist  is  Lord  indeed. 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power. 

Clio.— 
Turn  to  the  Lord  and  seek  salvation, 
Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name; 
Glory,  honor,  and  salvation ! 
Christ,  the  Lord,  ^as  come  to  reign. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, — 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger; 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him! 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall;. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 


No.  198. 
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Will  You  Do  Wljat  You  Gan? 


Chas.  Edw.  Priob. 
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1.  Will    you   do  what  you  can     for     the  lost      in     sin  ?  Will  you 

2.  Will    you   do  what  you  can     for     the  halt    and  blind,  Who  may 
8.  Will    you   do  what  you  can    that    they  may    be  -  lieve    In      the 
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seek    for  those  who  have  gone  a-stray?  Will  you  watch,  will  you  pray, 
grope  their  way     in    the  miduightgloom?  Will  you  bear  forth  a  light 
Sav-iour's  name,  And    be      tru  -  ly  blest?  Will  you    do   what  j'ou  can 
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will  you  strive  to  win  Ev  - 'ry  wan-d'rer  from  the  world's  highway? 
for  the  darkened  mind  ?  Will  you  warn  and  save  from  the  com-in^  doom? 
that  they  may  re  -  ceive    Of    his  wondrous  grace,  and  enjoy  his  rest? 
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Will  you      do    what  -  e'er    you    can 
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Will  You  Do  What  You  Gan?    Gonciudcd. 
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No.  199.     Fron)  Creenland's  Icy  etc. 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountjvins, 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand; 
Fvom  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver, 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted. 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted. 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

lias  learned  Messiah's  name. 

3  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

No.  200.     With  Tearful  Eyes. 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to 
me." 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die! 
Earth  is  no  resting  place  for  thee; 

To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion;  Come  to  me." 

4  0  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 

Support  me.  cheer  me  from  above! 
And  gently  whisper, "Come to  me." 


No.  201.    My  Sonl,  be  on  %  Suard. 
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With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 
Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound,^ 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 


1  My  soul  be  on  thy  guard. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
So  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done; 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere  till  death 

Shall  brine;  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 


No.  202. 


1  Will  Follow  Jesus. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  Down  in  thii  valley  with  my  Savior  I  would  go,  Where  the  flow'rs  are  bloom  - 

2.  Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Savior  I  would  go,  Where  the  storms  are  sweep- 

3.  Down  in  the  valley,  or    upon  the  mountain  steep,  Close  be  side    my    Sav  - 
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fol-low,  fol-low  on,   Walk-ing    in    His  footsteps  till  the  c    wn  be  won 

ev  -  er,  never  fear;    Dangers   can -not  fright  me,  if   my  Lord    is    near 

path  that  he  has  trod,    Up    to  where  they  gath  -  er   on  the  hills     of    God 
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fol-low,   I    will  fol   low    Je  -  sus!  Any-where,  ev-'ry  where. 
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I    will  fol-low  on; 

^   ^    ig:  -#■   .(g. 


-h- 


-s?- 


^=i 


Fol-low,      fol-low,       I      will     fol-low 


* 


It 


tr- 


X- 


5= 


±=:tzz 


il 


Hudson. 


^-^ 


1  nre  bloom  - 

1  are  sweep  - 

my    Hav  - 


I  would 
I    will 
in    the 


t 


n  be  won. 
I  is  near, 
of    God. 


f 


I 


'ry  wher(\ 


Ji^ i- 


i 


I    Will    Follow    Jesus.     Concluded. 
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No.  203.         Jesus.  Bids  Us  Shine. 


B.  O.  Bxov:.!.. 
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1.  Jc-.sus  bids  us  shine,  With    a   clear  pure  light,  Like   a    lit-tle  can  -  die 

2.  Je-sus  bids  us  .shine,   First   of    all      for  Him;  Well  He  sees  and  knows  it, 

3.  Je-sus  bids  us  shine.  Then  for   all       a- round,  Ma-ny  kinds  of  dark-ness, 
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If      our    light     is      dim; 
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We    must  shine,    You  in  your  small  cor-ner.  And 

Sees  us      shine.    You  in  your  small  cor-ner.  And 

We    must  shine.    You  in  your  small  cor-ner.  And 
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No.  204. 


"Tis  Dividing  %  World." 

Writteq  expressly  for  my  friend,  E  0.  EXCELL,  Chicago,  III. 

W.  A.  O.  W.  A.  OoDra. 

Andante. 
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1.  'Tis     di-vid  -   ing    the  world, Oh!    my  friend,       it     is    true,     Tlie 

2.  'Tis     di-vid  -  ing    the  world, Look  a  -  gain     you  shall  see,    Tho' 
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No.  205. 


John  Yates. 


The  Model  Gbureb. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  Well,  wife,  I've  found  the 

2.  The     sex  -  ton    did     not 

3.  I     wish  you'd  heard  the 
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mod  -  el  church.  And  worshipp'd  there  to- 
set    me  down,  A  -  way  back    by     tiie 
sing  -  ing,  wife.    It     had  the     old  -  time 
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■  day;  It  made  me  think   of  good  old  times,  Be  -  fore  my  hair  was 

door;  He  knew  that    I      was    old  and  deaf,  And  saw  that  I  was 

ring;  The  preach-er  said  with  trum-pet  voice,  Let    all    the  peo  -  pie 
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poor,  He  must  have  been  a  christian  man,  He  led  me  bold  -  ly 
sing,  "Old  Cor  -  o   -  na-tion,"  was  the  tune,   The  mu  -  sic  up  -  ward 
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But  then    I  found  when  I  went  in,      It  was  not  built  for  show. 
The  long  aisle  of  that  crowded  church, To  find  a  pleas  -  ant  pew. 
Till  I      tho't  I  heard  the  angel-choir  Strike  all  the  harps  of  gold. 
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The  Model  Ghurct    concluded. 


4.  My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 

My  spirit  caught  the  flre; 
I  joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice, 

With  that  melodious  choir; 
And  sang,  as  in  my  youthful  days, 

"Let  angel's  prostrate  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di-a-dem, 


To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 
The  carnt'sl  preacher  tried; 

He  tiilked  not  of  liimself,  or  creed, 
But  Jesus  crucitieii. 

Dear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o'er. 

The  victory  soon  be  won ; 
Tlie  shining  land  is  just  ahead. 

Our  race  is  nearly  run; 
We're  nearlng  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

Our  home  so  bright  and  fair; 
Thank  God,  we'll  never  sin  again; 
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And  crown  him  Lord  of      all. 

5,  I  tell  you,  wife,  it  did  me  gootl 

To  sing  that  hymn  once  more; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 

Who  gets  a  glimpse  of  shore. 
I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 

This  weather-beaten  form. 
And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port. 

Forever  from  the  storm. 

6.  'Twas  not  a  flowery  sermon,  wife, 

But  simple  gospel  truth; 
It  fitted  huml3le  men  like  me; 
It  suited  hopeful  youth. 


There'll  be  no  sorrow  there;  There'll 
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There'll    be  no     sor-row  there. 
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Je  -  sus.  Come    to 
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2.  He  will  save  you. 

3.  Oh,  believe  him. 

4.  He  is  able. 

5.  He  is  willing, 

6.  He'll  receive  you. 


7.  Call  upon  him. 

8.  He  will  hear  you. 

9.  Look  unto  him. 

10.  He'll  forgive  you. 

11.  Flee  to  Jesus. 


12.  Only  trust  him. 

13.  Jesus  loves  you. 

14.  Don't  reject  him. 

15.  I  believe  him. 

16.  Hallelujah,  Amen. 
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Ro.  207       And  Gan  I  Tel  Delay? 


i(o.  210.       land  op  for  tlie  Lord. 


1  And  can  I  vet  delay 

My  little'ull  to  give? 
To  tear  myself  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more: 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  comi:)elled, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

8  Though  late,  I  all  forsake; 
My  friends,  my  all,  resign; 
Gracious  Uedeemer,  take,  O  take 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 


Ho.  208.    Tl;e  day  is  Past  and  Gone. 


1  The  day  is  past  and  gone, 

The  evening  shades  appear; 
O  may  we  all  remember  well 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest, 
So  death  will  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  we've  here  possessed. 

S  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  And  when  our  days  are  past, 
And  we  from  time  remove, 
0  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest. 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 


Ho.  209.  Awak'e,  and  Sing  Tbe  Song. 


1  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Ctod, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought! 

3  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

Ro.  211.        Vm  Pity,  Lord. 
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1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the;  Lamb; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Savior's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing  Gow  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
iSfng  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 


1  Show  pity,  Lord!  O  Lord,  forgive; 

Lot  a  repenting  rebel  live; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 
And  make  nr"  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 

And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

8  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,    should    thy    judgment   grow 
severe, 
I  am  condemned, but  thou  art  clear. 

Should  sudden   vengeance  seize   my 

breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

The  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord! 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy 
word,  [there. 

Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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No.  212. 


Opening  Service.  No,  1. 


OLD  HUNDRfiD. 
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Praise  him  above,  ye  heaven-ly  host,  Praise  Father,  Son  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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3t  despair. 

And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up  into  a  mountain:  and  when  he 

was  set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him: 

And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and  taught  them  saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit: 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn: 

For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek: 

For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness: 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful: 

For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart: 

For  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers. 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake. 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and 

shall  say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven-; 

for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 
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Ro.213.        Opening  Service   No.  2.    w.B.r*co... 

Teacher.  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 

whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life. — John  iii.  16. 

School,      In  this  was  manifested  the  love  of  God  toward  us,  because  that  God 

sent  his  only  begotten  Son  into  the  world,  that  we  might  live  through 
him. — 1  John  iv.  9. 

Teacher.  Beloved,  if  God  so  loved  us,  we  ought  also  to  love  one  ar  jther. — 
1  John  iv.  11. 

REVIVE  US  A^AIN. 
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Teacher. 

All  Sing. 

1 

Teacher. 

r 

All  Sing         We  praise  Tliee,  O  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 
Cho. — Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory. 
Hallelujah!  Amen! 
Hallelujah !  Thine  the  glory, 
Revive  us  again 

But  the  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will 
send  in  my  name,  he  shall  teach  you  all  things,  and  bring  all  things 
to  your  remembrance,  whatsoever  I  have  said  unto  you. — John  xiv.  26. 
When  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  he  will  guide  you  into  all 
truth:  for  he  shall  not  speak  of  himself;  but  whatsoever  he  shall  hear, 
that  shall  he  speak:  and  he  will  show  j^ou  things  to  come. — John  xvi.l3. 
He  shall  glorify  me:  for  he  shall  receive  of  mine,  and  shall  show  it 
unto  you. — John  viv.  14. 

(See  tune  above.) 
We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  and  scattered  our  night. 
Cho.— Hallelujah!  etc. 

And  I  beheld,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round  about  the 

throne,  and  the  living  creatures  and  the  elders;  and  the  number  of 

them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  and  thousands  of  thou- 
sands.— Rev.  V.  11. 

School.      Saying  with  a  loud  voice.    Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to 

receive  power  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honor  and 
glory,  and  blessing. — Rev.  12. 

(See  tune  above) 

All  Sing         All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 
Cho.— Hallelujah!  etc. 
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Ro.  IV'        Opening  Service  No.  3. 


{School  Standing.) 

T    .CHER.  It  Is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and  to  sing  praises 

unto  thy  name,  O  most  High. 
&    TOOL.      To  show  forth  thy  loving  Idndness  in  the  morning,  and  thy  faithful- 

ness  every  night. 
Al    "^tng.  {See  Music  below.) 

His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 


Awake  my  soui,  m  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 


Loving  kindness,  Loving  kindness. 
His  loving  kindnfess,  oh,  how  free. 


Teacher.  How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kindness,  O  God!  therefore  the  children 
of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

School.  Because  thy  loving  kindness  is  better  than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise 
thee. 

All  Sing.  {See  music  below.) 

He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 


His  loving  kindness,  oh  how  great! 
Loving  kindness,  loving  kindness. 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great. 


Teacher.  The  Lord  hath  appeared  of  old  unto  me,  saying,  yea,  I  have  loved 
thee  with  an  everlasting  love;  therefore  with  loving  kindness  have  i 
drawn  thee. 

School.  And  with  everlasting  kindness  will  I  have  mercy  on  thee,  saith  the 
Lord,  thy  Redeemer. 

All  Sing.  {See  music  below.) 


Tho'  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose. 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along. 


His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
Loving  kindness,  loving  kindness, 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong. 


PRAYER. 


LOVING   KINDNESS, 
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Ho.  215,        Opening  Service  No.  4. 

Teacher   Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  clays  of  thy  youth.     Serve  Him 

with  gladness,  and  magnify  His  name  forever! 
School.     What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  His  benefits  towards  me?  1 

will  take  the  cup  of  salvation  and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Teacher.  Give  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  from  above,  which  is  first  pure,  then 

peaceable,  gentle,  easy  to  be  entreated,  full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits, 

without  partiivlity,  and  without  hypocrisy. 
School.     Whence  then  cometh  wisdom  ?  and  where  is  the  place  of  understanding? 
Teacher.  Behold,  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is  wisdom  and  to  depart  from  evil  is 

understanding. 
;SCH00L.     Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wisdom,  and  the  man  that  getteth 

understanding. 
Teacher.  The  merchandise  of  it  is  better  than  the  merchandise  of  silver,  and 

the  gain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 
School,     She  is  more  precious  than  rubies. 

Teacher.  And  all  things  thou  canst  desire  are  not  to  be  compared  unto  her. 
School.      Length  of  days  is  in  her  right  hand;  and  in  her  left  hand  riches 

and  honor. 
Teacher,  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
;School.      She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that  lay  hold  upon  her;  and  happy  is 

every  one  that  retaineth  her. 
Teacher.  And  beside  this,  giving  all  diligence,  add  to  your  knowledge  tem- 
perance. 
School.     And  to  temperance  patience. 
Teacher.  And  to  patience  godliness. 
School.      And  to  godliness  brotherly  kindness. 
Teacher.  And  to  brotherly  kindness  charity. 

DENNIS. 
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1.  How    gen  -  tie     God's  com-mands!  How     kind  his    pre-  cepts  are! 

2.  His       good-ness     stands  ap  -  proved.  Unchanged  from  day     to   day; 
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Come,  cast  your    bur-  den     on  the    Lord,  And  trust  his    constant  care 
I'll      drop  my     bur  -  den     at   his     feet.   And  bear  a      song  a  -  way 
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Titles  in  CAPS — First  Lines  in  Small  Caps. 
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/iH,  Tell  Me  Not  of  Gold  ob  2 
Alas  !  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed  ?  8 
A  Little  Childish  Voice  is-_  159 

h  LL,  ALL  FOR  THEE 68 

iLL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  69 
ALL  MAY  COME  TO  JESUS-  117 

ALL  TO  CHRIST,  I  OWE 151 

AMERICA 67 

AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE....  176 
Amid  the  Trials  Which  I  Meet.  181 

AND  CAN  I  YET  DELAY? 207 

ANGELS  HOVERING  ROUND  158 

AN  HEIR  TO  A  THRONE 104 

ARE  YOU  FOR  THE  PROM'S'D    82 

Are  You  Ready  For  the 33 

Abe  Your  Robes  All  Stained?.  117 

Abe  You  Trusting  IN  the 42 

ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE.    76 

Are  You  Weary,  Aue  You 180 

ARE  YOU  WILLING? 37 

ARE  WE  WALKING  IN  THE.  121 

ARISE,  MY  SOUL,  ARISE 172 

ASHAMED  OF  JESUS 136 

A  SINNER  LIKE  ME. .._ 13 

As  the  Shadows  of  Evening 113 

AS  THE  YEARS  ROLL  ON....  178 
A3  WE'VE  SOWN  SO  SHALL  142 
AT  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATE..  127 

AT  THE  GROSS 8 

At  TELE  Feast  of  Bblshazzab...  148 


A  T  TTiE  Sounding  of  thb  Trumpet    93 

AT  THE  WELL-SIDE 16 

AWAKE  AND  SING  THE  SONG  209 
A  WORKER'S  PRAYER 84 

BEAUTIFUL  STREAM 78 

BEULAHLAND 153 

BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT...  65 
BLOW  YE  THE  TRUMPET...  171 

Brightly,  Sweetly  Toiling 72 

BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES    89 

BRING  THEM  IN 3 

Brother,  Hear  the  Savior...  15 
BY  FAITH  THE  LAMB  OF  GOD    95 

Cheer,  Cheer  up  My  Fainting.  4 
CHRIST  JESUS  DIED  FOR...  74 
CLINGING  AND  RESTING...    31 

COME  AND  BE  SAVED 34 

Come,  Every  Soul  By  Sin 146 

COMEHOME 107 

COME,  LET  US  JOIN  OUR..-  189 

COME,  SINNER  COME 102 

COME  THOU  ALMIGHTY  .—  131 

COME  THOU  FOUNT Ill 

COME  TO  HIM  NOW 55 

COME  TO  JESUS 206 

COME  TO  JESUS  NOW 19 

COME  TO  JESUS,  WEARY....    54 

COME  TO  ME 139 

COME  UNTO  ME 15e> 
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COME  YE  SINNERS 

Come  Yk  That  Love  the  Loud. 
COMIN(:^  TO  THE  MASTER- . . 
Cbowdeu  Is  Your  Heart  With. 
Death  Bells  Tolling,  Tolling. 

Down  AT  the  Cross 

Down  in  the  Valley 

Each  Cooing  Dove _ 

EVER  WILL  I  PRAY 

Every  Day  Brings  Us  Nearer. _ 

Father  in  the  Morning _ 

Fear  Not,  Little  Flock 

First  In  Bondage 

FOLLOW,  FOLLOW  ME 

FOR  THEE 

FROM  ALL  THAT  DWELL  ... 
FROM  EVERY  STOWIY  WIND 
FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY ... 

GATHERING  HOME 

GIVE  ME  THE  WINGS  OF 

GLORIA  PATRIA 

GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN 

Glory  Be  To  The  Father 

GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 

GOD  IS  CALLING  YET 

GOD  IS  COMING 

GOD  IS  EVER  GOOD 

GRACE,  PATIENCE  AND 

HAIL  THE  BRIGHT  AND 

HAPPY  DAY _ 

HAPPY  ON  THE  WAY 

HAPPY  REST 

HARK,'TISTHE  SHEPHERDS' 

Have  You  Been  To  Jesus? 

Have  You  Heard  op  that 

HEALING  AT  THE  FOUNT... 
HEAR,  OH  BROTHER  HEAR  . 
Hear  the  Gentle  Shepherd  .__ 
Hear  the  New  Song  Ringing... 
HE  TS  ABLE  TO  DELIVER... 

HELEADETH  ME 

HE  LOVED  ME  SO 

HE  REDEEMED  ME 
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HO,  EVERY  ONE  THAT 182 

HOW  GENTLE  GOD'S 195 

HOW  SHALL  1  COME  TO 81 

I  Am  a  Christian  Pilgrim 86 

I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS  79 
T  Come,  O  Lord,  In  Penitence..  123 

I  COME  TO  THEE 22 

I  FEEL  LIKE  GOING  ON 86 

I  Gave  My  Life  FOR  Thee 45 

I  Have  a  Song  I  Love  to  Sing..  98 
I  Have  Heard  a  Wonderful.  .    *23 

I  Hear  THE  Savior  Say _.  151 

I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME 163 

I  Knew  that  God  in  His  Word.    28 

I  Know  Not  How  Soon .    70 

I  Know  Not  Where  Those 49 

PLL  SHELTER  IN  THEE 50 

I'll  Sing  OF  that  Stream 78 

I'LL  TRY  TO  BE  READY  TO  .    70 

I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE 47 

I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY  167 
I'M  COMING  BACK  TO-NIGHT    41 

I'M  KNEELING  AT  THE 63 

PM  NEARER  MY  HOME 26 

PM  REDEEMED 96 

IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST  I.  88 
IN  THE  HOLLOW  OF  HIS  —  40 
Into  a  Tent  Where  a  Gipsy  Boy  152 
I  Saw  One  Hanging  on  a  Tree.  .    66 

I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED 49 

I  Think  I  Should  Mourn 127 

IT  IS  I,  BE  NOT  AFRAID 94 

It  Was  Only  A  Little  Word...  30 
I've  a  Message  from  the  Lord.  168 
I've  Found  a  Friend  in  Jesus..  162 
I've  Reached  the  Land  of  Corn  153 
I'VE  WASHED  MY  ROBES- _-    25 

I  Was  Once  Fab  Away  FROM 13 

I  WILL  FOLLOW  JESUS  ....  202 

Jesus,  and  Shall  It  Ever  Be?..  136 

JESUS  BIDS  US  SHINE 203 

JESUS  BIDS  YOU  COME 10 

Jesus  Christ  Is  My  Redeemer  .  128 
JESUS,  I  MY  CROSS  HAVE. ...  120 
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JESUS  IS  WATTING 137* 

JESUS  IS  WAITING  TO  SAVE    39 

JESUS  SHALL  REIGN 183 

JESUS,  THE  NAME  HIGH  ....  188 
JESUS,  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  191 

JUST  AS  I  AM 77 

JESUS  LOVER..  (01(1)  99,  (uew)  116 

KNOCKING,  KNOCKING 27 

Lamp  OF  Our  Ft^et 143 

LET  HIM  IN U 

LET  IT  MAKE  THEE  WHOLE  51 
LET  THEM  COME  TO  ME....  87 

List,  the  Spirit  Calls  to 38 

LOOKANDLIVE 168 

LORD  I  AM  THINE 193 

Lord  Speak  to  Me 84 

LOYAL  TO  JESUS 21 

MAKE  ME  WHITE  AS  SNOW.  123 

Many  Friends  I  Have  Here 5(5 

Many  Seek  for  Earthly  Trkas.    52 

MARCHING  TO  ZION... 147 

MEMORIES  OF  GALILEE ....  88 
MOTHER  TS  PRAYING  FOR..  113 
Must  I  Al    ays  Toil  and  Labor.    32 

MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE 174 

My  Country 'tis  OF  Thee 67 

MY  GOAL  IS  CHRIST 2 

MY  GRACIOUS  LORD 192 

My  Heavenly  Home  is  Bright  ...    47 

My  Robes  Were  Once  All. 25 

MY  SOUL  BE  ON  THY  GUARD  201 

NEARER  HOME... 170 

NEARER  MY  GOD  TO  THEE.  160 

NEARER  THE  CROSS 122 

NOT  FAR,  NOT  FAR  FROM. . .  17 
NOTHING  FOR  JESUS? 80 

OCANITBE?... 66 

OFORA  THOUSAND 175 

OH,BE  READY 33 

Oh,  Good  Old  Way 73 

Oh,  Hear  the  Joyful  Message  173 
Oh,  hear  THE  SAVIOR'S....    15 
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OH,  I  LONG  TO  BE  LIKE 56 

Oh.  Let  Mr  Comb  to  Thee 61 

OH,  RENDER  THANKS  TO....  185 
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Ou,  Wonderful  Words  by  thk.  1 14 
O,  Is  It  True  and  Shall  We  ._.  126 

O  Mourner  IN  ZroN 91 

Once  I  Wandered  Far  From  . .  107 
One  Sweetly  Solkmn  Thought.  26 
ONLY  A  WO  RD  FOR  THE ....    24 

ONLY  TRUST  HIM _ 146 

ON  THE  SWEET  OTHER  SIDE  108 

Opening  Service  No.  1 _,  212 

"  2 213 
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"  4 215 

O  Swift  to  the  Rook 50 

O  THINK  OF  THE  HOME 166 

OUR  GOD  WE  THANK  THEE.  141 
O  When  Shall  I  See  Jesus?  ..  134 
O  YEARS,  O  TEARS 179 

PAPA  COME  THISWAf. 159 

Pilgrim  Travelling 94 

PLENTY  TO  DO 92 

RETURN,  OWAND'RER....  124-190 
REVIVE  US  AGAIN -.      1 

ROCK  OF  AGES.. (old)  97 (new)  129 

SAFE  TO  LAND 106 

SAVED  FOREVER 149 

Savior,  My  Feet  Have  Never  ..    48 

SAY,  IS  YOUR  LAMP 53 

SEEK  AND  FIND 52 

SEEKING  THE  LOST 165 

See  the  Shining  Dew-drops 71 

SEND  THE  POWER 128 

She  Came  Unto  Jesus 20 

SHOW  PITY,  LORD 211 

SILENTLY  THE  SHADES  OF.    46 

SINCE  I  HAVE  BEEN 98 

Sing,  My  Soul,  O  Sing  with —  149 

SOWING  AND  REAPING 32 

Sowing  in  the  Morning .-.    89 
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STAND  UP  AND  BLESS  THE.  210 

STAND  UP  FOli  JESUS 196 

STEAL  AWAY  TO  JESUS 124 
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